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His Royal Highneſs, 


4.99 6 


D UK E. 


On IR, | x 
'* Is an approv d Opinion, There's not ſo Unhappy a 
Creature inthe World, as the Man that wants Ambi- 
tion ; for certainly he lives to wery little uſe that only toyles 
in the ſame round, and becauſe he kyowes where he is, 
though in a dirty road,dares not venture on a ſmoother path 
for fear of being loſt. That I am not the Wretch I Condenen, 
Your Royal Highneſs may be ſufficiently Conwinct, in that 1 
durſt preſume to put this Poem under your Patronage. My 
Motives to it were not Ordinary; for beſedes my owe propen- 
ſity to take any opportuzity of publiſhing, the Extream De- 
wotion I owe Your Royal Highneſs, The mighty Encourage- 


.oment I receiv d from your Approbation of it when preſented 


on the Stage, was hint enough to let me know at whoſe Feet 
zt ought to be laid. Tet whilſt I dothis, I any ſenſible the 
Curious World will expe& ſome Panagerick on thoſe Heroick 
Virtues which are throughout it ſo much Admir d : But as 
they are aTheam too great for myUndertaking.ſo only to en- 
deavour at the truth of e m, muſt in the diſtazce between my 
obſcurity and their height ſawour of a flattery which in your 
Royal Highneſſes eſteem I would not be thought guilty of : 

though in that part of em which relates to my ſelf, (viz. 

Tour Favours ſhowr'd on a thing ſo mean asT am)Iknow not 


bow to be ſilent: For you were not only ſo indulgent to beſtow 
A 2. Tour 


| i he Epiſtle Deaicatory. 


Tour Praifgs on this, but ea (beyond my hopes) ro declare 
in fawour of my firſt EſSay of this nature, and add yet the 
encouragement of your Commands to go forward, when I had 
the Honour to kiſs Your Royal Highneſſes band in token of 
your permiſſion to make a Dedication'ts Tou of the ſecond. 

Imnkt confeſs and boaſt I am wery proud of it ; and it were 
enough to make me more, were I net ſenſible bow far I am 
Uadeſerving. Tet when I conſider Ton never give Your 
Fawonrs precipitately, \ but that it 3s a Certain fign of ſome 
Deſert when Ton wouchſafe to promote : I who have termi- 
nated my beft bopes in it, ſhould do wrong to Tour Goodneſs, 
ſhould T not bet the World kaow 'my Mind, as well as my 
Condition 3s rais d byat :. T am certain none that kyow Tour 
Royal Highneſs will diſapprove my aſpiring to the Ser- 
vice of ſo Great and. ſa Good a Maſter 3. 'One who (as is 
apparent by all thoſe mho have the Hononr to be near You, 
and know you by that Title never rais d without Merit, or 
diſcountenamc't without. Juſtice ; Tis that indeed obliging 
Severity which has in all men created an awful Love. and 
Reſpe& towards Ton, ſince in the firnmeſs of your Reſolution 
the brave and good man 33 ſure of You, whilſt the il-minded 
and malignant fears you. This I could not paſs ever, and 
T hope Tour Royal Highneſs will pardon it, ſince tis unaffe- 
Htedly ny Zeal to You, who am in nothing ſo Unfortunate, 

as that I bawe not a beiter epportunity to let Ton and the 
Warld kaow bow much 1 am | 1 


Your Royal Highneſſes moſt Humble, 
moſt faichtul and moſt obedient 
Servanks IS ©. aa 

on. One” 


[| 


IR TDI EIS 


© SOA CRE Ree, es LIN RE 11 


. 
PA IRe'y: Cre ey fe PIT ur T PaOG REES Ne) {F2GRPCALS 5A Ay 20S 2A 


% + <& 


els wt >; eh. of o& 
$9890 89029, 


At 
BHO Ge 


The PREFACE. 
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INKSLELGASE 


Reader, 
> TP Is not that T have any great affection to ſcribling that 


I peiter thee with a Preface, tor amongſt friends *tis 

almoſt as poor a Trade with Poets, as 1t 15 with thoſe 
thu. v rite Hackney under Zttorneys, it will hardly keepus 
in le and Cheeſe. Honeſt -2riofto began to be lenlible of it 
in his time, who makes his Complaint to this purpole : 


T pitty thoſe who in theſe latter days 
Do Write, when bounty hath ſhut up her Gate ; 
There day and night in vain good Writers knock, 


ad for their labours oft have but a mock. 


ThusI find it according to Sir fohx Haringtox's Tranſla- 
tion; hadTunderſtood Zralzaz, I would have given it thee 
in the Original ; but that is not my Talent, therefore to pro- 
ceed: This Play was the ſecond that ever I writ or thought of 
writing: ImuſtconfelsI had often a Tittillation to Poetry, but 
never durſt venture on my Mule, till Igot her into a Corner 
in the Country, and then like a baſhful young Lover when I 
had her private I had Courage to fumble, but never thought 
ſhe would have produc t any thing, till at laft I know not 
how c're I was aware I tound my ſelr Father of a Dratfnatique 
birth, which I call d cibiades ; but I might without offence 
to any perſon in the Play,as well have call d it Vebuchadnez- 
zar, for my Hero to do him right, was none of that {queamiſh 
Gentleman I make him, but would as little have boggl dat 
the obliging the paſſion of a young and beautiful Lady, as I 
ſhould my elf, had ! the ſame opportunities which I have gt- 
ven him. This I publiſh to Antedate the objections ſome 
people may make againſt that Play who have been (and 
much good may it da 'em) very ſevere as they think upon 
this, whoever they are, Iam ſure I never diſoblig'd them, nor 
have they (thanks my good fortune ) much Injurd me, in - 
the mean while forgive *em, and ſince I am out of the reach 


on't, leave 'em to chew the Cud on their own Venom , I - 
| we 


The Preface. 


well fatisfh'd I had the greateſt party of men of wit and ſence 
on my ſide, among({t which ean never enough acknowledge 
the unſpeakable Obligations I received from the Zarl of R. 
who far above what I am.ever able to deſerve from him. 
ſeem'd almoſt to make it his buſineſs to eftabliſhit in the good 
opinion of the K7zg, and his Royal Highneſs, from both of 
whichT have ſince received Conhrmations of their good li- 
king of it, and Encouragement to.proceed ; and it-is to him I 
mult in all gratitude confeſs Towe the greateſt part of my 
good fuccels in this, and on whoſe Indulgency Iextreamly 
build my hopes of a next. I dare not preſume.to take to my 
ſelf what a great many, and'thoſe I am ſure of good Judge- 
ment too, have been ſo kind to aftord me [v:z.) That it.is the 
beſt Heroick Play that has been written of late , tor I thank 
HeavenT am-not yet o vain, but this I may modeſtly boaſt 
of, which the Author.of the French Bernice has done before 
me in his Preface to that Play , that it never fail d to draw 
Tears from.the Eyes of the Auditors, I mean thole whoſe 
Souls were capable.of ſo Noble a pleaſure, for 'twas not my 
buſineſs to take ſuch as only come to a Play-houſe to ſee 
Farce-fools, and laugh at their own deformed Pictures : 
Though a certain Writer that ſhall be nameleſs (but you may 
gueſs at him by what follows) being asK't his opinion of this 
Play, very gravely Cockt., and cry'd, /zad he knew not a 
line in it he would be Author of, but he 1s a tine Facevious wit- 
ty Perſon, as my friend Sir Formal has it ; and to be even 
with himl know a Comedy of his, that has not ſo much as a 
Quyibble in it which I would be Author of ; and io Reader TI 
bid him and thee be 

Farewell. 


The Prologue. 


wW Hen firſt our Authour took this: Play in hand, 
He doubted much and long was at a ſtand. 
Fle knew the Fame and Memory ;þ Kings 

Frere to be treated. of as Sacred things. 

Wot as th are repreſented in this Ae, 
Hhere they appear the Lumber of the Stage ; 

Us'd only fuſt for reconciling T ools, 

Or what i worſe, made Villains all, or Fools. 
Beſides, the CharaFers he ſhows to Night, 

He found were very difficult to Yrite 

' Hle fonnd the Fame of France and Spain at flake, 
T berefore long pans d and fear d which part to take ; 
Till this his judgment ſafeſt underſtood, 

Z omake - both FTeroick as he cou'd. 

But now the oreateſt ſtop was yet unpaſs't, 

He found himſelf ff confi i {414 

FTe is a man of Pleaſures, Sirs, like you, 

And therefore hardly could to bus neſs bow, 

Till at the laſt he did this Conqueſt get, 

7 o make his pleaſure whetſtone to his wit, 6 

So ſometimes for variety he writ. 

But as thoſe Block-heads who diſcourſe byRote, 
Sometimes ſpeak ſence although they rarely know't, 
So he ſcarce knew to what his work would grow ; 
But "twas a Play becauſe it would be [0 : 

Tet well he knows this is a weak pretence, 

For 1dleneſs « the worſt want of ſence. 

Let him not now of careleſſneſs be 7 axt, 

He'l write in earneſt when he-writes the next ; 
Mean while- - . | 

Prune his ſuperfluous Branehes , never ſpares 

Tet do it a, be not too ſevere, je c 
He may bear better fruit another year, 


OT CE > 4 or Is 1s 9 ce 1 


Perſons repreſented - - By 


Philip the 24 K. of Spain. Mr. Batterton 
Don Carlos his Son. Mr. Smith. 
Don Fohn of Auſtria. M. Harris. 
Marquils of Poſa the 7 Mr.Crovby. 


Prince's Confident. $ | 
Rui-Gomeg. Mr.Medbourn 


OO 


— 


Queen of Spain. Mrs. Mary Lee. 
Dutcheſs of Ebok:, te: | Mrs. Shadwell 


to KR. Gomex. 


[Henrietta Mrs. Gibbs. 


Garcia. "- Mrs. Gillow. 


Officer of the Guards. Mr. Norrs. 


ERRATA: 


Age 7. line 24. for, ts their ſirength, read, ſo thezr flrength. Pag' 9. 1, 29, for paſt, 
r. paſs. P.1o. l. 24. for, be's too far, r, ſo too far. P.12+ 1. 22, for, gaze, I. gap. 
PeS4. 1.18. for receive, read ſupport. | : 


Advertiſement. c_ 
# how Reader is deſired to take Notice, That in the Third and Fourth A&s papt}- 
calarly the ſence is frequently miſtopped ; which IT know not whether they are 
the fault of the Preſs, or of him that Tranſcribed it from the Author's Copy : The 
falſe ſtops are generally Interrogation points,or Notes of Exclamation ; when indeed 


they mightas properly have made True-love-knots, and they would have ſerv'd as 
well to the purpoſe. 
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| Don CA R L OS 
Prince a Spain. 


TRAGEDY. 


ACT the Firſt. SCENE the Firſt 
A Palace wn! 


—_—_— — — n. af 


The Cortain drawn di eovert the King Ah Quedy ;Nnkoaal, 
Don Carlos, the Marqueſs of Pola, Rni-Gomez, &c. 
Eboli, Henrietta, Garcia, Attennants, Gweras.. | 


King. C007 1 - {20 


PA py PT Monarch on whoſe a no. , Cares" 
p07 weight tothe bright Diadem he weares., 
Like me 1n all that he can wiſhfor,-bleſt;; i 


Renown,and Love, The Gentleft calms _ re 


And ent my Brow,:enrich my B Breaſt;. .._._ 


To me great Nations Tributary are, T ith 
Though whileſt ray Vaſt Donna ons Preads 6 far, | 

Where moſt I Rei nt I AY eh 2ge,. here.. 07otk 
Approach bright Parelt y0W3n, : 

Nowihpry, me: him Sf Fo Ko FTLEe OWeS -O. >: _— 2 


To Heav n,orto its Altars more Devoutly bows. 


Dox 


ByPrieſts,who when they found old Cheats decay:d,;S".. - 


2 Don Carlos Prince of Spain. 
Dog Carlos, So Merchants caſt upon ſome Savage Coaſt, 


Are for&t.to ſee their deareſt Trealurey loſt. wp 
Curſe! What's obedience? falſe Notion made. got 


By ſuch new Arts kept up declining Trade. 
A Father oh ! Py 2 a » 

King. ——;——— Why does'rhy Carlos frpwd 
His Joy, and whenall's Sunſhine wear a Cloud? 

My Son, thus for thy Glory I provide , 
From this Fair Charmer, and'our Royal Bride 
Shall'ſuch a Noble Race of Heroe's ſpring, 
As"miF adorn the Court wheirthou art King.y! 

DiCar. A peer Glory-E can never-know «© :: 
Then'what already I enjoy you, -» © «+ ©-= 
The Brighteſt Ornaments of Crowns and Powers, 

IT only can admire, as they are yours. | 
X, Heaven! Howhe tandsunmoy'd ! nottheleaftſhowJ;: 
Of Tranſport. - k - oe; as 


D. Car. —— - Not admire your happineſs! I do 
As much admire it as I'rey rence you. - 
Let.me expreſs the mighty Joy 1 teel. © Kneels to the 
Thus Sir Lic my duty whenlT kneel. 3 Queen. 
+ | Queen. How hard itis his Paſſion to Confine;- + ... © 
I'm fure *tis fo, if I may.judge by mine: [aſede. 
Alas, my Lord, y'are too obſequious now. [70 Carlos. 


D. Carlos. Oh might but Enjoy this pleaſure till ! 
Here would I worſhip, and forever kneel. 

Queen, For Heay'n my Lord, you know not wkat-you do: 

?#g. Still there appears diſturbance on his brow : 

And'inhis looks an Earneſtneſs Iread, ' 
Which from:no Common Cauſes,can proceed : - » [sſiae, 
oe yeobe nm doen ao - ore err, 
ppq——— -When when my deireft Joy . . [Zo the Queen. 
Shall I the mighty debt of Love defray. © © | 
Henee to Loves fecret Temples ler's retire, £ 


» 


There on his Altars kindle th* Am'rous fire, 
ThenPhaonix-like Each'in the flame expire. 2 
Still he is fixt ———— - [LZookingonD.Carlos. 


_ 


Comes. 


Don Carlos Prince of Spain, 3 
 —o bcc the Prin, [7 R, co: 
Yet ſmile on me my charming Excellence. 
Virgins ſhould only fears and bluthes ſhow, . 
But you mult lay aſide that Title now. | 
The Doctrine which I preach by Heav'n is good ; 
Oh ! the Impetuous fallyes of my Blood! - . 


veer, To what unwelcome Joyes I'm forc'; to yield, 
Now fate her hen APE es FeIEII', ES þ i 
Cerlos farewel: for ſince I muſt ſubmit——<— _— 
Aing. Now wing 'd with rapture let us fly my ſweet... 
My Son all Troubles from thy breaſt reſigne, . ” 
And let thy Father's happineſs be thine. . _ SExeunt *r< way 
IT ; : | . ©; atte 
D. C. What King, what God would not his ergo: by 
Teenjoy ſo much Divinity below ? l | 
Did {t Thou behold her Poſa------ F 
Poſa. Sir I did. 5 6:11, 4-055. _—_ 
D. Car. And is ſhe nota {ſweet one? ſuch;a Bride, : ;; 
Oh Poſz once ſhe was Decreed for mine. + 1 - 
Once I had hopes of Blifs ; hadſt thou but ſeen 
How bleſt, how proud I was, if I could get '@ 
But leave tolye a proſtrate at her feet.  .  -, 
Ev'n with a look I could my pains beguile, | 
Nay ſhe in pitty too would ſometimes ſmile ; 
Till at the laſt my vows ſucceſsful } oe DES: 
And one day ſighing ſhe confeſs'd ſhe lov'd, 
Oh! theh Ttound no limits to our joy, _ 
With Eyes thus languiſhing we lookt allday,.,. .  ;; 


So vigorous and firong we darted beams, :;, 1 + 1 


Our meeting | AH AERs into flames, -.- 
Nothing we found that promis'd not delight, I | 
For when rude ſhades depriv'd us of the light, 4 | 

As we _gr all day, wedreamtall night; 3.  .. - 
But after alſtheſe Labours undergone,  - 7... <, 
A cruel Father thus deſtroys his Son 5 
In their full height my choiceſt hopes beguiles, | | 

And robs me of the fruit ofallmy Toyles 
My deareſt Poſe thon wer't ever kind, 


Bring thy beſt Count and dived ray re nn 
a8 bY 


Enter 


4 _ Don >=——o—_ Spain, 


| Bires Gomez. 
R. Go. Still he 3 is > hevs | 
My Lord. ' | 7 
D. Car. Your buſigels now ? 


R: Go. I've ans vos eld our Ctouded brow ; 
Ah! though y ave-lofta' ere oo Fo Dos make in 
Your ſtrictneishoriour, boar DP duty 

Let not a Fathers ills mi your” Any 

But be Obedient, thoug he s prov'd unkind: 

"D, G0 Hence Cynick to dull Slaves thy Morals teach, 
I haveno tifurenow to hear thee Preach ; | 
Stiſlyou't uſurp & power o're my will : 

R.Go. Sir you my Service do interpret ill, 
Nor need it be ſo ſoon forgot, that 1 
Have been your Guardian from your Infancy, 
When to my tHatge comimitred; Talone' 
Inſtructed _ how'to expet a Crown, * 
Taught you Ambition, ang Wars nobleſt Arts, 
How to lead Armies, and to Conquer Hearts, 
Whilſt though but, Young, — ms - 
You would with pleaſure Feadiof Sit ivge ges got, 4 
And ſmile to hear rf bloody Battles fought ; 
you ſtill, though not conttaul, Tmay adviſe, | pp 
D. Car. Alas thy Pridewears'a too thin diſguife; | 
Too well I know the Falſfood of thy Sb wy OR... ng 
| Which to my Father render meib fouF;!! LEE... > 
| \ That hardly as his'Sort, a. finite Pve know, con” 
But always as a Traytor met his frown; | 
My forward Honopr was Ambition call 
Or if my we oc my early Fame; Po i 


You dampt {tHers meet 1sth Frogs), —_ 
Perſwading I repin'd heiyYto6 lon "B51 == 
Soall my hopes by you wet, Fvſtrat 27. 


And rob'd of $u n-(hines wi 1ther* din the ſhade. h | 
Whilſt my good Patriot oj dfpos'd the Crown; En 
Out of my reach 24 OAT pus r own; ©. "} 19 M4 | 1 ' i gt * al 


_ But 


- Don Carlos Prince of Spain. * 5 


But Yle prevent your Policy 

R., Go. — — ———- My Lord, 

This accuſation is unjuſt and hard, 

The King your Father would not fo upbraid 

My age, 1s all my ſervice thus repaid? 

ButI will hence and let my Maſter hear 

How generouſly you reward my care, 

Who on my juſt complaiat, I doubt not, will , 

At laſt redreſs the Injuries I feel. [ Exit Gomez. 

Po. Alas my Lord you too ſeverely urge 
Your Fate, his Intereſt with the King 1s large ; 

Beſides, you know he has already ſeen 

The Tranſports of your paſſion for the Queen, 
The uſe he may of that advantage make, 

You ought at leaſt Yavoid, but for her ſake. 

D. Car. Ah! mydear friend, th'aſt toucht my tend'reſt 
Inever yet learnt the difſembling Art ; | (part, 
Go call him back, tellhim that I implore 17; 10h 
His pardon; and will nere offtend him more: 

The Queen ! kind Heaven make her thy neareſt care: 

Oh! fly, o're take him e'rehe goes too far, [Exit Poſa. 
How are we bandjed up and down by Fate, | 

By ſo much more unhappy.as w-are great 4 - 

A Prince, and heir to Sparns great Monarch born, . 

I'm forc*t to Court a Slave whom moſt I fcorn , 

Who like a Bramble 'mongit a Cedars boughs, 

Vexes his Peace, under whoſe ſhade he grows; Ir. Gom 


Now he returns, aſſ{t me Fallhood,— down - SR. Gomez 
Thou Rebebpaſion ——-— Cand Pola. 
Sir I fear Ive done [.7oR. Gomez. 
You wrong, but if T have you can forgive. 
Heaven ! can Ido thisabjeftthing and live? [: aſoae. 
R.Go. Ah! my good Lord-it, makes too-Jarge amends, - 
When to his Vaſlalthus.a Prince deſcends: | OO 
Tho it was ſomething rigid, and unkind”. | oY 
T*upbraid your faithful Seryant and:your friend, 
D. Car. Alas na move: all Jealouſics ſhall eeafe 
Between us two, let there be henceforth Peace g 


4674 nn A a I 6 

76 -Don Carlos Prince of Spain. 

' So may Juſt Heav'n aſſiſt we when Ifue, . i © 
AsI to Gomez always will be true: .. Wo 

R. Go. Stay Sir, and for this mighty favour take - 
All the return ſincerity can make Toy 
Bleſt in you Fathers love, as I'm in yours, 
May not one fear difturbyour happy hours, 
Crown d with ſuccefs may all y our wiſhes be, --*/-- 
And you ne're find worſe Enemies than me : '[ Zxenxt Car. 

.*. .- Nor ſpight of all his greatneſs ſhallhe need © | a»d4Poſa, 
Of too long date, his ruine is decreed; $20 | 
Spains early hopes of him have been my fears, 

'TwasI the charge h3d of his tender years, 
And read inall the Progreſsofhis growth 
An untam d, haughty, Ta and furious Youth, 
A Will unruly, and a Spirit wild, 

At all my precepts ſtill with ſcorn he ſmuFd, 

-Or when by th'power I from his Father had, 

Any reſtraint was on his pleaſures laid, ' 
Uher'd with frowns on me his ſoul would riſe, 
And threaten future vengeance from his Eyes : 

-But now to all my fearsI bid adieu, | 
For Prince Fle humble both your Fate and you «- : 
Here comes the Star by whom my courſe I ſteer, ['Zxter 
Welcome niy Love,—— FO ho - - --Bbok, 

Eboli. My Lord why ſtay you here 1 
Loſing the pleaſure of this happy night ? 
When all the Court are-melting in delight, 

You toyl with the dull bus'neſs ofthe State. 

-” R, Go.: Only my fair one, how to make thee great: 

Thow tak'ſt np all the bus neſs of my heart, ® 

And only to it pleafures canſt impart : 

Say fay, my Goddeſs, when ſhall I be bleſt ? 

It is'an Age ſince I was happy laft. 102 
Zboli, My Lord Teome not hither now to hear 

Your love, but offer ſomething to your Ear, 

If you have well obſerv'd, you muſt have ſecn 

To day ſome ftrange diſorders in the Queen. 


- R., Go. 
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R, Go. Yes ſuchas Youthful Brides do ſtill exprefs, - : / - 
Impatient Longings' for the happineb ,__ [+ +, 1 2, 6 
Approaching Joyes will fo difturb the Soul, 
As Needles alwaies Tremble-near the Pole: 

Ebol. Come,Come,my Lord : ſeem not ſo. blind : too'well _ 
I've ſeen the Wrongs which you from Carlos feel... — 
And know your Judgment is _—_— .to looſe - 
Advantage, where you may fofately chooſe. 
Say now if I inform you, how you may 
With full Revenge all your paſt Wrongs repay. 

R. Go. Bleſt Oracle! ſpeak how it may be done, 
My will, my life, my hopes are all thy own. 

Eboli, Hence then and with your ſtricteſt cunning try 
What of the Queen and Prince you can deſcry. 
Watch every look; each quick, and ſubtle glance, : 


Dn 


Then we'l from all-produce ſuch Circumſtance > _ 
ASſhall the King's new Jealouſie advance. - '_ I. ' 
Nay Sir, I! try what mighty Love you ſhow: > 

If you will make me great, begin it now. c 
How Sir ! d'you ſtand Conſid*'ring what to do? 5, 

R. Go. No, but methinks I view from hence a King, 
A. Queen and Prince, three goodly Flowers ſpring, , 
Whilſt on 'em like a ſubtle Bee Pl prey, | 
Till to their Strength and Vertue drawn-away, 
Unable to recover each ſhall droop, - | 
Grow | on and fading hang his Wither'd Top, 

Then fraught with Thyme Triumphant back Fl come 
And a all the pretious ſweets at home. [Exit Gomez. . 
Ebol.. Inthy fond policy Blind fool go on, J. 
'. And make what haſtthou canſt to be undone, 6 
_ Whilſt Thave nobler bus'neſs of my own. | 
Was I bred up in Greatnefs, have I-been 
Nurtur'd with-glorious hopes to be a Queen? 
Made love my-ſtudy, and withPractic'd Charms . - 
Prepar'd my ſelf to meet a Monarch's Arms ? 
At laſt to be Condemn'd 'to the Embrace. 
Of one, whom Nature made to her diſgrace ? 
An old Imperfe& feeble dotard, who 
Can only tell Alas! what he would do ?. 


- 
On: 
- 
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On him to throw _ my'Youth, and Bloom, -.  ..\ © 
As Jewels that are loſt, tenrich'a Tomb?  - 
No, though all: hopes are in ahusband dead, 
Another path to happineſs Ti tread, 
Elſewhere find Joyes which Tim inhim-deny'd: ; 
Yet while hecan let the flaveierve my pride, wt sf | 
Still Pl in pleaſurelive, In Glory thine: - - tab ft þ 
The gallant Youthful Z«ffriaſhall be mine. 

To him with all my force of Charms T1 move ; 

Let others toyl for Greatne(s : whilft I love. 


The End of the Firſt Act. 
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ACT the Second. SCENE the Firſt. 


Dor Fohn of Auſtria. | 
SCENE, An ORANGE GROVE. 


D.F. 7 Hy ſhould dull Law rule Nature, who firſt made” 
That Law, by which her ſelf is now betray'd : 
Ere man's Corruptions made him wretched, he 
Was born moſt noble that was born mott iree : 
Each of himſelf was Lord; and unconhn'd. 
Obey'd the dictates of his Godlike mind. *' - 
Law was an Innovation brought inince, - : 
When Fools began to love Obedience, C 
And call 'd their {lavery Satety and defence. 
My Glorious Father got me in his heat, 
When all he did was eminently great. "74 
When Warlike Bepr'Felt his Conquering power, 
And the proud Germans Own'd him Emperour,- /: 
Why ſhould it be A Stain upon-my Blood 
Becaule I came not in the-Common Road, 6 | AJ 
But Born obſcure-and-ſoradrohkeaGod. 3 
No, Though his Diader-Amtother wear, F 
Ar leaſt to all his PleakiresPlebe Heir. ' j = Ee) 
Here I ſhould meet my Zto!7, my fair LEnter Eboli. 
: She 
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She comes : As the Bright Cyprian Goddeſs moves, * - 
When Looſe and In her Chariot drawn by Doves, 
She rides to meet the Warlike God ſhe Loves. 

Ebol. Alas, my Lord, you know not with what fear 
And Hazard, Iam come to meet you here. + 

D. F. O baniſhit: Lovers ike us ſhould fly, 
' And mounted by their wiſhes ſoar on high, 
| * Where lofteſt extaſies and Tranſports are, 
While tear alone diſturbs the Lower Ayre. 

£boli. But who is ſafe when Eyes are Every where ? 
Or if we could with happieſt lecreſy 
Enjoy theſe ſweets, Oh whither ſhall we fly 
T*Eicape that ſight whence we can nothing hide ! 

D.F. Alas lay this Religion now Aſide, 
Ile ſhow thee one morepleaſant, that which Jove 
Set forth to the old World, when trom above c 
He came himſelfand taught his Mortals Love. 

£boli, Will nothing s Quench your unruly flame ? 
My Lord, you might conſider who I am. 

D. F. I know yare herl love, what thould I more 
Regard ? | 

£bol.- -—— —ÞBy heaven he's brave 
But can {o poor | 
A Thought poſſels your breaſt, to think that 1 
Will braffd my name with Luſt and Iafamy. 

D. F. Thoſe that are nobleſt bora, ſhould higheſt prize 
Loves (weets ; Oh let me fly into thoſe Eyes, 
There's ſomething in 'em leads my Soul aſtray, 
As hewho in a Negromancer's glaſs 
Beholds his wift't tor fortune by him paſt, 
Yet {till with greedy Eyes 
Purſues the Viſion as it glides away. 

Eboli. Prote&t me Heaven, I dare no longer ſtay, 
Your looks ſpeak danger : I feel ſomething too 


[4ſide. 


That bids me fly, yet will not let me go. [ half afide 
D. F. Take Vows and Prayers if ever I prove falſe, 

See at your feet the humble 2«/tria falls. [ Kneels, 
Eboli, Riſe, Riſe : [ Auſtria + 29g 

My Lord why would you thus deceive? [ Sighs. 


D. F. How many waysto wound me you contrive ; 
E Speak 


20 
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Speak, wouldft thou have an Empire at thy feet ? 
Say, wouldſt thou rule the world ? Tle Conquer it. : 
Eboli. No above Empire far I could prize you, 
If you would be but ——- . 
D.F. —— What? : 
Eboli. — For ever true. 
D.F. That thou may'ſt ne're havecauſe to fear thoſe harms, _ - 
Yle be confin'd for ever in thy Arms ; 
Nay. I le not one ſhort minute from thee ſtray, C 


My ſelf Tle-on thy tender boſome lay, 
Till in its warmth I'm melted all away. 


Exter Garcia. 


Gar, Madam, Your Lord 
Eboli, ——-Oh! fly or Im undone: Kiſſes her 
D.F. Muſt I without my bleſſing then be gone ? , Hand. 
Eboli. Think you that this diſcretion merits { pulls it back, 
D.F. F'maw'd = (one ? 

Asa fick wretch that on his death-bed lyes 

Loath with his friends to part, juſt as he lesG 

Thus ſends his Soul in wiſhes from his eyes. Y Zx#t D. ]. | 
Eboli, Oh Heaven ! what charms in youth and vigour are? 

Yet hein Conqueſt is not gone too far | 

Too eaſily I le not my ſelf reſign, 

E'reI am his, Tle make him ſurely mine , 

Draw him by ſubtile baits into the Trap, 

Till he's too far got into make eſcape, . 

About him ſwiftly the ſoft ſnare Tle caſt, 

And whenT have him there Vle hold him faſt. 


- 
I 


* 


£nter Rui, Gomez. 
R, Go. Thus unaccompany'd Iubtilly range 
The Solitary paths of dark revenge : 
The fearful Deer in herds to Coverts run, 
Whilſt Beaſts of prey-affe& to Roam alone. 
Eboli, Ah | my dear Lord, how do you ſpend your hours ? 
You little think what my poor heart endures ; 
Whilſt with your abſence tortur'd, Iinvain 
Pant atter joys Inc*re can hope to gain, 


"wW 
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R. Go. You cannot my unkindneſs ſure upbraid 
You ſhould forgive thole faults your ſelf have made: 
Remember you the task you gave ? 

Ebel, ———— "Tis true, 

Your pardon, for I do remember now : (: Sighs 
IfI forgot, 'twas love had all my mind, 
And 'tis nofinT hope to be too kind. 

R. Go. How happy aml in a faithful Wife !_ 
Oh! thou moſt pretious bleſſing of my Lite ! 

£boli, Do's then ſuccels attend upon your toyl? 
I long to ſee you Revel in the ſpoyl. 

&, Go. What ſtricteſt diligence could do, I've done, 

T incenſe an angry Father 'gainſt his Son , 

I to advantage told himall that paſt, 

Deſcribd with Art, each Am'rons glance they caſt ; 

S0 that this night he ſhun'd the marriage bed, 

Which through the Court has various murmurs ſpread. 


T .# 


Exnter the King attended by Pola, 


See where he comes with fury. in his Eyes, 
Kind Heaven but grant the ſtorm may higher riſe ; *' 
It 't grow too loud Vle lurk in tome dark Cell, 
And laugh to hear my Magick work fo well. 
ine. What's all my Glory ? allmy Pomp? how poor 
Is fading greatneſs, or how vain is pow T : 
Where all the mighty Conquetlts I have ſeen ? 
I who o're Nations have Yictorious been, C 
Now cannot quell one little Foe within. 
Curſt Jealouſie , that poylons all Loves ſweets, 
How heavy on my heart tWinvader fits : 
Oh! Gomez thou haſt given my mortal wound: 
R. Go. What is't does fo your royal thoughts confound ? 
A King his power unbounded ought to have, 
And ruling all, ſhould not be paſſions {lave. 
King. Thou counſelP{t well, but art no ſtranger ſure 
To the fad cauſe of whatT now endure. 
Knowſt thou what Poiſon thou didit lately give ? 
And do'it not wonder to behold me live ? 
R. Go. Tonly did as by my duty ty'd, 


And never ſtudy'd any thing beſide. 


C3 King, 
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Xing, Ido not blame thy duty or th y Care, - 
Quickly what paſt between 'em more declare. 
How greedily my Soul to ruine flyes, 
As he who in a Feavour burning lyes, 
Firſt of his Friends does for a drop implore, 
Which taſted once unable to give ore : £ 
Knows *tis his bane,yet ſtill thirſtsafter more. 3 
On then —— 
R. Go, I fear-that you'l Interpret wrong ! 
'Tis true, they gaz'd, but 'twas not very long. 
King. Lye ſtill my heart ; not long was't that you ſaid? 
R. G. Nolonger then they 1n your preſence ſtatd. 
King. Nolonger ! why a Soul inleſs time flyes 
To Heaven : and they have chang'd theirs at their Eyes.. 
Hence abje& fears begone: ſhe's all divine : 
Speak Friends, can Angels in perfection fin ? 
| &. Go. Angels that ſhine above do oft beſtow 
Il | Their Influence on poor Mortals here below. 
| King. But Carlos 1s my Son, and alwates near , 
Seems to move with me 1n my glorious Sphear. 
True, ſhe may ſhowr promiſcuous bleſſings down: 
On ſlaves that gaze for what falls from a Crown. - 
But when too kindly ſhe his brightneſs ſees, 
It robsmy Luſtre to add more to his : 
But oh I dare not think —-—— 
That thoſe Eyes ſhould at leaſt ſo humble be, 
To ſtoop: at hmm when they had vanquitht me. 
Poſa. Sir, Fam proud to think I know the Prince., 
That he of Virtue has too great a ſence 
To cheriſh but a thought beyond the bound: 
Of ſtricteſt duty : He to me has Own d 
How much:was to his former paſſion due, 
Yet ſtill confeſs'd he above all prrz d: you. 
R. Go. You better reconcile Sir, then adviſe ;; 
Be not more-Charitable then y'are wile : 
The King is ſick, and we ſhould give him Eaſe,. 
But firſt find out the depth of his Diſeaſe: 
Too fudden cures have oft pernicious grown, 
We muſt not heal up teftered wounds too ſoon. 


Don Carlos Prince of Spain. I3 
King. By this then you a power would ore me gain ; 
Wounding to let me linger in the pain :; 
Im ſtung, and wont the torture long endure ; 
Serpents that wound, have blood thole wounds to cure, 
&R. Go. Good Heaven forbid that I (Rould ever dare 
To Queſtion Virtue in a Queen o fair. 
Though ſhe her Eyes caſt on her Glorious Sun, 
Men ott ſee 1 reatures and yet covet none, 
King, Think nut to blind me with dark Ironies, 
The Truth diſguis'd in Obſcure Contraries. 
No, I will trace his windings, All her dark 
And ubtleſt paths, Each little Action mark : Q Znter Queen 
It ſhe prove falle as yet 1 fear ſhe dyes : ; Att, Hen- 
Ha ! here! oh let me turn away my Eyes. rietta. 
For all around ſhe'l her bright beams x rl :F 
Should I to gaze on the wild Meteor ſtay, 


'Spight of my {elf I ſhall be led aſtray, 
3 Exit the King Attend, 


looking at the Queen. 


Queen. How ſcornfully he is withdrawn ! 
Sure ere his Love hee'd let me know his power : 
As Heaven oft Thunders ere it ſends a ſhower.. 
This Spaniſh Gravity is very odd 
All things are by ſeverity ſo Aw'd, C 
' That little Love dares hardly peep abroad. 

Henr, Alas, what can you fromold age expe@, 
When frail uneaſie men themſelves neglect ? 
Some litthe warmth perhaps may be behind, 
Though ſuch as in extinguitht fires you'l find : 
Where ſome remains of heat the aſhes hold.. 
Which (if for more you open) {taight are cold. 

ueen, *Twas Intereſt and Safety of the State , 
Intereft that bold Impoler on our fate : 
That alwaies to dark Ends miſguides our wills, 
And with falſe happineſs (mooths ore our ills. 
It was by that unhappy France was led, C 
[Henr.ſighs. 
Henr. 


When though by Contra@ Iſhould Carlos wed, 
I was an Offering made to, Ph/zp.s Bed. 
Why ſight thou Hexrietta ? © 
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Fenriett, Who is it can 
Know your fad fate and yet from grief refrain? 
With pleaſure oft I've heard you {miling tell 
Of Carlos Love. 
Oneey, -——And did it pleaſe you well ? 
In that brave Prince's Courtſhip there did meet 
| AJl that we could obliging call or ſweet. 
| At every point he with advantage ſtood : 
if Fierceas a Lyon if provok d abroad , 
Elle.ſoftas Angels, Charming as a God. 
Hezr. One to Accomplithr:! and who lov'd you too ! 


With what reſentments muſt he part with you ? 
Methinks I pity him. —But oh in vain ! 


He's both above my pity and my pain. [ aſide, 
Oneen, What means this ſtrange diſorder ? 
Henr. : : Yonder view, Enter D.Car- 


That which I fear will diſcompole you too. @ los. Pofa. 
Ozeen. Alas! the Prince ! there to my mind appears 

Something that in me moves unulual tears : 

iff Away Henrietta, ——— [offers to go, 

Wil! D. Car .————  . -Why would you begone ? 

"7 Is Carlos ſight ungrateful to you grown. b; 

It tis, ſpeak. In Obedience I le retire. 
Ox. No, you may ſpeak, but muſt advance no nigher.s 
D. Car. MuſtI then at that Awful diſtance ſue, 

As our forefathers were Compel'd to do / 

When they petitions made at that great Shrine, 

Where none but the High Prieſt might enter in ? © 

Let me approach ; 1 ve nothing for your Ear, 

But what's {o pure it might be Offer'd there. 

(fi Q#z, Toolong tis dangerous for me here to ſtay ; 

| If you muſt ſpeak, proceed : What would you ſay ?. 5Carlos 


Nay this ſtrange Ceremony pray glve ore.  Uhneels. 
D. Car. WasI ner in this poſture ſeen before ? | 

Ah can your cruel heart ſo ſoon reſign 

All ſence of theſe {ad ſufferings of mine ? 

To your more juſt remembrance if you can 


Recall how fate ſeem'd Kindly to ordain, 


That 
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That once you ſhould be mine : which T believ'd, 
Though now alas ! I find T was deceiv'd. | 
zeen. Then Sir you ſhould your Fate, not me upbraid. 
D. Carl. I will not ſay y ave broke the vows you made, 
Only implere you would not quite forget 
The Wretch ya ve oft ſcen dying at your feet : 
And now no.ather favour begs to have, 
Then ſuch Kind pity as becomes your ſlave. 
For midſt your higheſt Joyes, without: a Crime 
At leaſt you now and then may think of him. 
Queen, If ere you lov'd me you would this forbear , 
It is a Language which I dare not hear : 
My Heart and Faith become your Fathers right, 
All other paſſions I muſt now forger. 
D. Car. Can then a Crown and Majeſty diſpence 
Upon your heart ſuch mighty Influence, : 
That I muſt be for ever baniſh'd thence. 
H1dI been raisd to all the heights of power, 
In Triumph Crown'd the Worlds great Emperour : 
Of all its riches, all its State poſſeſt, 
Yet you ſhould ſtill have govern'd in my breaft. 
2», In vain on her you obligations lay, 
Who wants not will, but power to repay. 
Henriett, Yet had you Hezrietta's heart,you would 
At leaſt ſtrive to afford him all you could, [afide. 
_ D. Carl. Oh fay not yon want pow Tt, you may with one 
Kind look, pay doubly all Fve undergone. 
And knew you but the InnocenceT bear, 
How pure, how fpotleſs all my wiſhes are 
You would not ſcruple to ſupply my want, 
When all Tl ask you may lo (afely grant. 
. 04. I know not what to grant, too well I ind 
That {till at leaſt I cannot be unkind. 
D. Car. Aﬀord me then that little which TI crave : 
4. You ſhall not want what I may let you Gzves her hand 
(have. © fighing. | 
 D. Carl. Like one 
Fhat fees a heap of Gems before him caſt, 
Thence to chule any that may pleaſe him beſt : 


From 


16 Don Carlos Prince of Spain, 


From the rich Treaſure whilſt I choice ſhould make, 
Dazzel d withal I know not where to take ; 
I would be rich 


a,- _ 


—— Nay you too far encroach, | 
I tear I have already giv n too much. [7 urms from him. 
D. Carl, Oh take not back again th'appearing blils; 
How ditfcult's the path to happinels ! 
Whulſt up the Precipice weclimb with pain, 
One little {lip throwes us quite down again. 
Stay, Madam, though you nothing more can give, 
Thea juſt enough to keep a wretch alive ; 
At leatt remember how I've lov'd 
Qu, I will. 
D. Car. That was lo kind, thatI muſt beg more ſtill. 
Let me love on, it is a yery poor 
And eaſe granr, yet T'l requeſt no more. 
» Q#. Do you believe that you caa love retain, 
And not expect to be beloy'd again. 
D. Carl. YesI will love, and think P'm happy too, 
Solong as I can find that you are ſo: 
All my diſquiets baniſh from my breaſt ; 
I will endeavour to do lo at leaſt. 
Or itIcan't my miſeries out-wear, 
They never more ſhall come offend your Ear. 
2». Love then Brave Prince, whilſt T1 thy( Giver ber hand, 


(Love admire ;#9icb D.Carlos 


Yet keep the Fame ſo pure, ſuch chaſt deſire, yon ug ie his 


That without ſpot hereafter we above TS 
May meet when we ſhall come all ſoul all love. ant 
Tili when —— Oh whitheramTrun aſtray ! 

I grow too weak and mult no longer ſtay : 
For ſhould I, the ſoft charm ſo ſtrong would grow, 


I find that Ithould want the power to go. Exit Qu. & 
| Henrietta, 


[Sighing aceply. 


D. Carl. 'Oh Sweet —— 
If ſuchtranſport be in a taſt ſo ſmall, 
How bleſt muſt he be that poſleiſes all! {0 1h 
Where am I Poſa?, Where's the Queen? {[ſlavding amazed, 
Poſa. My Lords: OLE HR : f 
Aarbile ſome reſpite to your heart afford, 
ihe Qreen's ret d ——— D, Carl. 
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- D. Carl, —Retir'd ! and did the then, 
Juſt ſhow me Heaven.,to ſhut it in agen? 
This little eaſe augments my pain the more ; 
For now,I' me more Impatient than before, 
And haye diſcover'd Riches, make me mad. 
Poſa. But ſince thoſe Treaſures are nosto be had, 
You ſhould correct defires that drive you on, 
Beyond that duty which becomes a Son : 
No longer let the Tyrant Love Invade, 
The Brave may by themſelves be happy made, 
You to your Father now mult all reſign. 
D. Carl. But e're he rob'd me of her ſhe was mine. 
To be my Friend 1s all thou haſt to do: 
For half my mileries thou can't not know : c | 
Make my lelt happy ! bid the damn'd doo, 
Who in ilad Flames,mulſt be for ever toſt, 
Yet ſtill in view of the lov'd Hea'va tlrave loſt. - [Zxenrn, 


The End of the Second Act, 


—— 
—— 


TC —— 


ACT the Third. SCENE the Furſt, 


| Don Fohn of 4uſtria. 
The GROVE continues. 


D. F. H Ow vainly would dull Moraliſts Impoſe : 
Limits on Love, whoſe Nature brooks no Laws : 


| Love is a God. and like 2 God ſhould be 


Inconſtant : with unbounded.liberty 


Rove as he liſt - HP | 
I find it : for ev'n now I've had a Feaſt, 


Of which a God might Covet for a taft, 
MethinksI yet 


' See with what foft devotion in her eyes, 


; The tender Lamb came to the Sacrifice, 


D _ 


>, 
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Oh how her Charms, ſurpriz'd me asT lay } 
Like too near ſweets they took my ſence. away C 
\ And Eev'nloft the pow T toreach at Joy, 

\ But thoſe croſs withcrafts ſoon unravell'd were, 

And I was lull'd in Trances ſweeter far : 

As Anchor'd Veſlals in Calm Harbours ride, 

Rock't on the [wellings of the floating Tide. 

How wretched then's the man who thoughalone 
He thinks he's bleſt ; yet as Confin'd to one, 6 
I but at beſt a pris'ner on a Throne. 


To him King Attended, Poſa. Gomez. 
Xing. Ye mighty Powr's ! whole ſubſtitutes we are, 
On whom y ave laynof Earth the rule and care: 
Why all our Toyles do you reward with ill ? 
And to thoſe Weighty Cares add Greater till ? 
Or how.could I your Dieties-enrage, 
That bles't my youth, thus to afflict my age ! 

A Queen and a Son's Inceſt !. diſmal Thought ! | 
D, F. What is 't fo ſoon his Majeſty has brought $7 Go- 
From the {oft Arms of his young Bride ? * MEZ, | 

King. ———- Ay true. 
Is ſhe aot Lſtriayoung and Charming too? 
Doft thou not think her to a. wonder tair ? 
Tellme. 
D. F.——By Heav'n:more bright than Planets are ;: 
Her Beauties force might ev'n their pow'r Out-do.. 
King. Nay ſhe's as Ee and'as unconſtant too, 
Oh 2/»/tria, that a form {o:outward bright, 
Should be withinall dark.andugly night. 
For ſhe, to whom I'd dedicated all Boe Ae 
My Love, that deareſt ST Soul't © © 
Takes from its ſhrine the pretious Relique down. 
Te adorna little Idol of her Own; Cl 
My Son !' That Rebel both to Heay'n and'me !: 
Oh: the diſtratting throwes of Jealouſie ! 
Butas a drowning wretch juſt like to fink, 
Seeing him that threw him in-upon the brink: 
At the. third plunge. ayes hold'upon his Foe, 
And'tugs tum down-intodeſtruiontoo.. 
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So thou from whom. theſe miſeries I've known, © 


Shall bear me eut again, or with me drown. y_ rg | 
h o#Rui-GOMEZe 


» R, Go. MyLoyalty will teach me how to wait 


All the Succeſſes of my Oy fate, 
What is't, Great Sir, you wou'd command me! 

King. How |! ——— 
—Whatist?— I know not what I'd have thee dog 
Study revenge for me, tis that I want. 

D. Fohn. Alas! what frenzy does your temper haunt ! ' 
Revenge! on whom! 

Aing. On my falle Queen and Son. 

R.Go.Oa them ! good heav'n what is't that they have done, 
Oh had my tongue been curſt e're it had bred 


This Jealouſie ———— [half afide; 
King. — Then cancel what tha'ſt ſaid. | 
Did'ſt thou not tell me, that thou ſaw ' him ſtand, ; 


Printing ſoft vowes,1n kiſſes on her hand : 
Whilſt in requitaf ſhe ſuch glances gave, 
Would quicken a Dead Lover in his Grave. 

R. Go. I did : and what leſs could the Queen allow 
Ta him, then you to every vaſſal ſhow : 
Thaffording ie that little from Loves ſtore, 

Imply'd that ſhe for you reſerv'd much more. - 
King. Oh doubtleſs ſhe muſt have a woundrous ſtore 


Of Love, that ſells it at a rate ſo poore. 


Now Thoud'ſ rebate my paſſion with adviſe, 

And when thou ſhouldſt be active, wouldit be wile, 
No, lead me wherel may their Inceſt ſee. 

Do : or by heav'na do andFTle worſhip Thee} 
Oh how my Paſſions drive me toand fro! 

Under their heavy weight, I yield and bow. . 
ButlI le regather yet my ſtrength, and ſtand 


* . Brandiſhing all my Thunder in my hand. 


| Poſa. And may itbe ſent forth and where it goeg 
Light fatally and heavy on your foes. 
But let your Loyal Son, and Conſort, bear 
Now, fince they of any guiltleſs are. 
Here with my Sword defiance I proclaim, 


Ts that bold Traytor, that dares wrong their fame, 
D 2 D.Te 
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D. F. I too,dare with my life their Cauſe makegood. 5: 
King. Sure well their-Innocence y'ave underſtood, S 
That you ſo prodigal are of your blood. 
Or wouldft thou ipeak me comfort? I would figd 
'Monegſt all my Councellors at leaſt one kind. 
Yet any thing like that I muſt not hear, 
(Or ſo my wrongs | ſhonld too tamely bear) 
And weakly grow my own fond flatterer. 
Poſa, 6 0% ond — -— 
My Lords, all this y'have heard. 
R. Go. Yes, I oblerv'd it Sir, with ſtrict regard. .. 
The Young Lord's Friendſhip-was too great to hide, 
King, Is he then ſo to my falle Son ally'd? 
T am environ'd ev ry. way, and all. | 
4 Fates unhappy Engines plot my fall, 
Like C2/ar in the Senate, thusI ſtand, 
Whilſt ruine threaten'd him on ev'ry hand. 
From each ſide he had-warning he muſt dye ;: 
Yet ſtill he brav'd his. Fate, and ſo will I. 
To ſtrive. for eaſe would but add more to pain; : 


LExit Poſa, 


As ſtreams that beat againſt their banks in vain 
Retreating ſwell into a Flood again. 
No, Fle do things the World hall quake to hear, 
My juſt revenge.ſo true a ſtamp ſhall bear. 
As henceforth Heay?n it ſelf ſhall emulate,. 
And copy. all its vengeance out by that. 
All but Ruz-Gomez I muſt have withdrawn, 
I've ſomething to diſcourſe with him alone. | 
C.Ex, omnes preter X. & Gomez. 

' Now Gomez on thy. truth depends thy tate, 
Thou'ſt wrought my ſence of Wrong to ſuch a height: 
Within my breaſt it will na longer ſtay, 
But grows each minute till it force its way. 
I would not find my {elf at laſt.decerv'd. 

R. Go. Nor would I *gainſt your reaſon be believ d ;. 
Think Sir —_ to be but fear 
Of looſing: treaſures which you hold ſo dear: 
Your Queen and Son may yet be innocent,. 
I know but what they did; not what they meant. 


King. 


Don Garlos Prince of Spain, 2x 
Ang. Meant ?. what ſhould looks and ſighs and preſſings 
No,no : I need not: hear it-o're again; . | (mean? 
No repetitions —ſomething mult be done; - | 
Now there's no ill I know that I would ſhun, 
1 fly till them1've 1a ther Inceſt found 
Full charg'd with rage and with my vengeance hot, 
Like a Granado from a Cannon ſhot, 
Which lights at laſt upon the Enemies ground, 
Then breaking deals deſtruction all around, [ Ex, X7rg. 
R. Go. So! now his Jealoulie is at the Top ;. 
Each little blaſt: will ſerve to keep-it up. 
But ſtay , there's ſomething T've omitted yet, 
Po[a's my Enemy : and true he's great. 
Atas! I'm arm'd *gainit all that he can do; 
For my ſnare's large enough to hold him too. 
Yet, Vie diſguiſe that purpole fora while : 
But when he with the reſt is caught i'th Tolle, C 
Ple boldly out and. wanton 11 the ipoile, 


Bar Poſa. 


Poſa. My Lord Rui-Gomez! and the King not here !' 
You who ſo eminent a Favournte are. 
In a King's Eye, ſhould. ne*re beablent thence. 
R, Go, No Sir! 'tis you that by arifting Prince 
Are cheriſh't, and ſo tread afater way : 
Rich in that bliſs. the World waits to enjoy. 
Poſa. Since what may bleſs the. World we ought to prize,, 
I with there were no publick enemies. 
No-lurking Serpents poylon-to diſpence, 
Nor Wolves to prey on noble Innocence. 
No flatterers that with Royal goodnels ſport, 
Thoſe ſtinking weeds that over-run a Court. 
R.Go.. Nay , if good withes any thing could do, 
I have as earneſt withes Sir as you. 
That tho' perhaps our King enjoyes the beſt 
Of power, yet may he ſtill be doubly bleſt.. 
May he —————— | 3 
Poſa. Nay. Gomez you ſhall nere out-do me there , 3 
Since tor Great Ph:lip's good I wou'd you were S 
(It poſſible) more honeſt then you are. | Es 
| . Go. 


>2 Don Cuil6s Prince of Spain, 
R, Go. Why Poſa, what defe& canyou difbern? " 
Poſs. Nay half your myſteries I'm yet to learn; + 
Tho' this Tl boldly juftifieto all; '.. _ | 
That you contrive a generous Prince's fall, [' Gom. /mileg 
Nay think not by your ſmiles, and careleſs port, 7 
To laugh it off: I come not here to ſport. 
I do not Sir, 
R. Go. Young Lord! what meaning has 
This heat ? 
Poſa. To let you ſee I know y'are bale. 
R. Go. Nay then I pardon ask that I did ſmile, 
_ I thought, y*had jeited all this while, 
Bale! 
Poſa. Yes ! — then impotent or old, 
All vertue in thee, like thy blood, runs cold , 
Thy rotten putrid Carkals is leſs full, 
Of Rancor and Contagion then thy Soul. 
Even now, before the King I ſaw it plain, 
But duty to that Preſence aw'd me then, 
Yet therelI dar'd thy Treaſon with my Sword, 
But ſtill-- — 
Thy Villany talk't all ; Courage had not a word, 
True thou art old , yet if thou haſt a Friend, 
To whom thy Curſed Cauſe thou dar'it commend ; 
'Gainſt him in publick Tle the Innocence | 
Maintain, of the fair Queen, and 1njur'd Prince. 
R. Go. Farewel bold Champion | 
| Learn better how your paſſions to diſguiſe, 
Appear leſs Cholerick, and be more wile. [Exit R.Go, 
Poſa. How frail 1s all the glory we deſign ? 
Whilſt ſuch as theſe have pow*r to undermine. 
Unhappy Prince who mighr'ſ have ſafely ſtood, 
If thou hadft been leſs great, or not ſo good. 
Why the vile Monſter's blood did 1 not ſhed, 
And all the vengeance draw on my own head ? 
My honour fo, had had this juſt defence, _ 
That I preſerv'd my Patron and my Prince. _ Carlos 
Brave Carlos} ha ! he's here! O Sir take heed, { and Queen, 
By anunlucky- Fate your Love is led ; 


The 
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The King, the King your Father's jealous grown, 
Forgetting her, his Queen, or you his Son, 
Calls all his vengeance up, againit you both. 
D. Carl. Has then the talſe Rui-Gomez broke his Oath ? 
And after all, my Innocence betrayd ? 
Poſa. Yes? all hjs ſubtleſt ſnares are for you laid, 
The King within this minute will be here, 
And you are ruin'd if but ſeen with her ; 
Retire my Lord. 
Queen. How ! is he jealous grown ! 
I thought my Virtue he had better known. 
His unjuſt doubts have ſoon found out the way, 
To make their entry on our Marriage day : 
For yet he has not with me known a night ; 
Perhaps his Tyranny is his delight. 
And to ſuch height his Cruelty is grown; 
He'd Exerciſe it on his Queen and Son: 
But ſince my Lord, this time we muſt obey, 
Our Intereſt, I begg you would not ſtay. 
Not ſeeing you he may to me be juſt. 
D. Carl. Should I then leave you, Madam ? 
Queen. Yes! you muſt, | ; 
D. Carl. Not then, when ſtorms againſt your Virtuerile } 
No, ſince to loſe you, wretched Carlos dies, 
Hel have the honour of it, in your Caule. 
This is the nobleſt thing that Fate could do. 
She thus abates the Tigour of her Lawes. 
Since *tis ſome pleaſure but to dye for you. 
Qwxeer., Talk not of death, for that ev*n Cowards dares. 
When their baſe fears compel e'm to deſpair. 
Hope's the far nobler paſſion of the Mind, 
Fortune's a Miftriſs that's with Caution kind,. 
Knows that the conſtant merit her alone ; ; 
They, who though ſheſeem iroward, yet court on: 
D. Carl. To wretched minds thus till ſome: comfort: 
(gleamess. 
And Angels eaſe our griefs though but with dreames:: 
F have too oft gots ct 


And the Cheats growntoo plainto be believ'd.. | 


You 


24 Don Carlos Prince of Spain, | 
You Madam, bi! me go,- © | 3 Fovenne earneſtly 
QO veer. YO muſt, KAEED -C at the Queen, 
tofa. You thall ; | | 
Alas I love you, would notſee you fall : 
And yet may find ſome Way tevade it all, 
D. Carl. Thou Poſa ever wert” my trueſt Friend, 
TI almoſt wiſh thou wert not now ſokind ; 
Thou, of a thing that's loſt tak'R-too much care ; 
And you fair Angel too indulgent are. [Zo the Queen. 
Great my delpair ; yet {ill-my Love is higher — 
Well---1n obcdience to you The retire. | 
Though during all the Storm I will be nigh, 
Where it Ice the danger grow too high, c 
To ſave yon Madam, T'le come forth and and dye. c Exit D. 
| Carlos, 
Enter King and Rui-Gome?z. 
ing. Who would have guelst that this had *"Y Seeizg Po- 
| | (ever been? ( 1a azxd the 
Diſtraction ! where ſhall my revenge begin ? Queen, 
Why he's the very Bawd to all their {in ? Y 
And to diſguiſe 1t-put's on Friendſhips mask, 
But his Dilpatch, Rui-Gomez 1s thy task , 
With him pretend ſome private conference, | 
And under that diſguiſe ſeduce him hence , 
Thenin ſome place fit for the Deed impart 
The bus'neſs by a Ponyard to his Hearr. 


R.G. Tis done. 
King. So Madam j —— [Steps to the Queen, 


| hows. By the fury in your eyes, 
I underftand you come to tyrannize. 

[ hear you are already Jealous grown, 

And dare ſuſpe& my Virtue with your Son. 

King. Oh Woman-kind ! thy Myſt'ries ! who can ſcan - 
Too deep for eaſie weak believing man ! . 
Hold! let me look ! indeed y'are wondrous fair, 

Fo on the out-ſide S9doms Apples were. 
And yet within, when open'd to the'view, 
Not half ſo dang'rous, or fofoul, as y6u. © 

Qzzen, Unkeppy Wretched Woman that I am, - 
&nd.you unworthy of a Husband's name ? " 
6{0Þ 
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Do you not bluſh ? - 

King. Yes Madam for your ſhame. 
Bluth too my Judgment ere ſhould prove lo faint, 
To let me chule a Devil for a Saint. 
When firit I law, andlov'd, that tempting eye, 
The Fiend within the flame I did nor ſpy, 
Bat {till ran on and Cheriſh't my deſires : 
For heav'nly Beams miſtook Internal fires. 
Such raging fires, as you have ſince thought fit 
Alone my Son, my Son's hot Yourh. ſhould meet. 
Oh Vengeance, Vengeance !—— 


Queen, Poor Ungen'rous King ! 
How mean's the Soul from which iuch thoughts muſt 
Was 1t tor this I did ſo late ſubmit, (ſpring ! 
1olet you whine and languiſhat my feet ? 


When with falic Oaths you did my heart beguile, 
And profler'd all your Empire for a (mile. 
Then, then, my treedom 'twas I did reſign, 
Though you ſtil] iwore you would preſerve it mine. 
And {till it ſhall be ſo: For from this hour 
I vow to hate, and never ſee you more. 
Nay frown not Ph{ip, for you 10on ſhall know 
I can reſent and r-ge as well as you. 

King. By H:ll her pride's as Raging as her luſt : 


A Guard there—Seize the Queen — [Enter Guard, 
Exter Carlos and Intercepts the Guard, 
D. Carl. Hold Sir be Juſt. | 
Firſt look on me whom once You calFd your Son. | 
A Title I was alwaies proud to own. 


Xing. Good Hea'vn to merit this what havel done ? 


That he too dares before my fight appear. | 
D. Carl. Why Sir, where is the Cauſe that T ſhould fear? 

Bold in my Innocence, I come to know | 

The reaſon, why you uſe this Princels ſo. _ | 
King. Sure I ſhall find ſome way to raife this ſiege: 

He talks as if *rwere for his Priviledge. | 

Foul raviſher of all my Honour hence: 

But ſtay: Guards with the Queen ſecure thePrince. © 

--- Where- 
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Wherefore in my Revenge ſhould I be {low ? 
Now in my reach, T1 daih 'em at a Blow. 


ZExter D. John of Auſtria ; Eboli azd Henrietr. . 
Garcia. 


_ D.F. I come Great Sir, with wonder here, to. fec: 

Your rage grown up to this Extremity | 

Againſt your beauteous Queen, and Loyal Son, 

W hat is't that they to merit Chains have done ? $ 

Or 1s't your own wild Jealouſie alone ? | 
&ing. Oh Auſtria thy vain Enquiry Ceale, 

It thou haſt any value tor thy peace 

My mighty Wrongs lo loud an accent bear , 

y would make thee miſerable but to hear. . 
D. Carl. Father, it I may dare to call you lo,. 

Since now. I:doubt if Tm your Son or no::- 

As you-have ſeal'd my doom I may Complain. 
King. Will then that Monſter dare to {peak again ? - 
D.Car. Yes: dying men ſhould not their thoughts diſguile; - 

And ſince You take ſuch Joy.in Gruelties ; | 

E're of my death the new delight begin, 

Be pleas'd to hear haw cruel You have been. 

Time was that we were {mil 'd.on.by our tate, 

You not Unjuſt, nor I unfortunate.” 

Then, then, I was your Son, and you were glad - 

To hear my early praiſe was talk't abroad. 

Then Loves dear ſweets you to me would difplay, C 


Told me where this rich Beauteous Treaſure lay, 
And how to.gair't inſtructed me the way. . 

I came, and ſaw, and lov'd, and bleſt you for't... 
But then when Love had ſeal'd her to my heart, 
You Violently tore her from my fide : 

And cauſe my Bleeding Wound I could not hide, . 
But {till ſome pleaſure to behold her took ; 

You now will have my life bat for a look.. 
Wholly.forgettingall the pains I bore, C , 


"*l 


Your heart with envious Jealouſie boyles ore, 
CauleIcan love no leſs, and you no more. 

' Hen, Alas! howcanyou hearhisſoft Complaint,., 

And not. your bardned ſtubborn heart relent ? 4 
urn 


am 
Don Carlos Prince of Spain. 
Turn Sir, ſurvey that comely awful man, 
And to my Pray rs be cruel it you can. 
King. Away deluder : who taught thee to ſue ? 
Eboli, Loving the Queen what is't ſhe leſs can do; 
Then lend her aid againſt the dreadful ttorm ? 
King. W hy can the Devil dwell too in that form ? 
This 1s their little _— by the by, 
A Scout to watch, and tell when danger's nigh. 
Come pretty ſinner Thou'lt inform. me all, 
How, where, and when, nay do not fear—you ſhall 
Hen. Ah Sir Unkind ! - [Kxeels. 
King. Now hold thy Syrens Tongue. 
Who would have thought there were a Witch ſo young ? 
D.F. Can you to fuing Beauty ſtop your Ears ? 
Hea'vn layes its Thunder by,and gladly hears $7 akes up Hen. 
When Angels are become petitioners, wm makes his 


| addreſs to her, 

Evoli, Ha! what makes -2uſtria ſo officious there ! 
That glance ſeems as it ſent his heart to her. aſide to 
Garcia. 


D. Carl. ABanquet then of blood ſince you deſign, 

Yet you may fatisfieyour ſelf with mine. 

I lovetheQueen, I have confeſt 'tis true : 

Proud too to think I love her more than you ; 

"Though the by Heav'n 1s clear-—but T indeed 

Have been unjuſt, and do deſerve to bleed. 

There were no lawleſs —_—_— that I did want, 

Which Love had pow T to ask, or Beauty grant. 

Tho' I nee yet found hopes to raiſe 'em on, 

For ſhe did {till preſerve her Honours Throne : 6 

And daſh'd the bold aſpiring Devil's down. | 
If to her Cauſe you do not credit give 

; Fondly againſt your happineſs youl ſtrive, C 

| As ſomelooſe Heav'n becauſe they won't believe. 
Ovcen, Whilſt Prince, my preſervation you delign, 

' Blot not your Virtue to add more to mine. 

 Theclearneſs of my truth I'd not have ſhown, 

By any other light beſides its Own, - _ 

No Sir, he through deſpair all this has ſaid, 

' Andowns Offences which he never made. 


E 2 Why 


28 Dor Carlos Prince of Spain 


Why ſhould you think that I would do you wrong ? 
Mult I needs be Unchaſt becauleI'm young ? 
King. Unconſtant Wav'ring heart why heav | thou ſo? 
I ſhiver all, and know not what I do. 
I who e're now have Armies led to fight, 
Thought War a Sport, and danger a delight : 
Whole Winter nights ſtood under Heav'ns wide roof 
Daring my foes ; now am not Beanty proof, - 
Oh turn away thoſe Baſilisks thy Eyes, 
Th'Infection's fatal, and who ſees 'em, dyes. [Goes away, 
Qs. Oh do not fly me; I have no deſign 


Upon your life, for You may yet ſave mine, [Kneels. 


Or if at laſt I muſt my Breath ſubmit, 
Here take it, *tis an off ring at your teet. 
Will you not look on me my deareſt Lord ? 
King. Why would'it Thou live ! , 
Qs. Yes, if You'l lay the Word. 
D. Carl, Oh Heav n ! how Coldly, and unmov'd, he ſees 
A praying Beauty proſtrate on her knees! 
Riſe Madam —— — [Steps t0 take her np. 
King._—-Bold Encroacher touch her not : 
Into my breaſt her glances thick are ſhot. | 
Not true?--{tay let me fee,--By Heav'n Thou art o_ earn- 
—A falle Vile Woian—Oh my tooltſh heart ! © e/t/y 02 her, 
I give thee life— But from this time refrain, 
And never come into my ſight again : 
Be baniſht ever. 
ueen,—— This you muſt not do, 
At leaft till T've convinc't youl am true, 
Grant me but ſo much time, and when that's done, 
If you think fit, for ever T1 be gone, 
King. Tve all this while been angry but in vain, 
She heats me firſt, then ſtroaks me tame again. 
Oh wert thou true how happy ſhould I be! 
Think'it Thou that I have Joy to part with thee ? 
No, all my Kingdom for the bliſs I'd give : 
Nay though it were not ſo but to believe. 
Come; tor I can't avoid it, Cheat me quite. 
2s. I would not Sir deceive you it I might, 
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But if you'l take my Oaths,, by all above 
"Tis you, and only you that [| will love. 
King, Thus as a Mariner that failes along, 
With pleaſure hears thenticing Syrexs Song, 
Unable quite his ſtrong deſires to bound, 
Boldly leaps in though certain to be drown'd, 
Come to my boſom then ; make no delay : 
My rage is huſh't, and I have room for Joy. $ Takes her in 
*j his Arms, 
Queen, Agen, you'l think that I unjuſt will prove ? 
King. No Thou art all o're truth, and I all love. 
Oh that we might tor ever thus remain 
In folded Arms, and never part again ! 
Queen, Command me any thing, and try your pow T. 
Ang. Then from this minute ne re lee Car/os more, 
Thou ilave that dar'{t do ill with ſuch a port, 
For ever here | baniſh thee my Court. 
Within ſome Cloyſter lead a privatelife : 
That I may love and rule without this ſtrife. 
Here £bol: receive her to thy Charge. 
The Treaſure's pretious, and the truſt is large, 
Whilſt | retiring hence, my ſelf make fit 
To wait for Joyes, which are too fierce to meet. 
. [Exit King. 
 _ D, Carl. My Exile from his preſence I can hear 
With pleaſure ; But no more to look on her ! 
Oh 'tis a dreadful Curle I cannot bear ! 
No Madam, all his pow T ſhall nothing do : 
T'l ſtay, and take my Baniſhment from you. 
D-» you Command me, ſee how far Tl fly, 
Q+. Will Carlos be at laſt my Enemy ? 
Conliider this ſubmiſſion I have ſhown, 
More to preſerve your -ſatety. then my.own? 
Lingo you uopieds wales devile ' 
To loo(e a life, whichT lo dearly prize. 


D.Carl. So; now her fortune's made : and am left [afide: 
Alone, anaked wanderer to ſhift : | To the 
M1dam you might have ſpar'd the Cruelty, | 4 Queer . 
Bleſt with your ſight I was prepar'd to die: 


But 


HH | 
999 \Þ 
414 


39 :DonCarlos Prince of Spain. 


But now to looſe it drives me to deſpair , 


| Making me with to die, and -yet not dare. 


And never more into-your preſence come : 

Since I already find I'm Troubleſome. [. 25 g91n42. 
Q-. Stay, Sir, Yet ſtay: —Youſhall not leaye me 1o. 
D. Carl. Ha! 
Qs, —— I muſt talk with you before you go. 

Oh Car/os how unhappy 1s our ftate ? 

How toul a game was play d us by ourFate.! 

Who premis'd fair when wedid firſt Begin, 

'Till Envying to ſee uslike to Win: | c 

Straight Fell to Cheat,and threw the falſe Lot in. 

My Vows to You Inow remember all. 
D. Car. Oh Madam, I can hear no more, — [ #zeels. 
Ov.——You thall, —— | [ Kzeels t06. 

Fot I can't chuſe but let you know, that I 

Tt youl reſolve ont Yet will with you die. 
D. Car. Sure nobler gallantry was never known 

Good Heav'n ! this Bleſſing is too much for one 

No, tis enough-for me to die alone, 4 

My Father, all my foes] now forgive. - 
Queer. Nay Sir by all- our Loves I charge You live; 

But to what Country, Whereloe're You go, 

Forget not me, for Il remember You. 
D. Carl. Shall I ſuch Virtue, and ſuch Charms forget ? 

No, never-- 
Queen, Oh that we had never met. 

But in our diſtant Clymates ſtill been free ! 

I might have heard of you, and you of me: 

So towards happineſs more ſafely mov'd ; _ 

And never been thus wretched, Yet have lov'd. 

What makes you look fo wildly ?—why d'you ſtart ? : 
D. Carl. A faint cold damp is Thick'ning round my heart. 
Oueev. What ſhall we do? — - 
D. Carl. ———Do any thing but part. 

Or ſtay fo Jong till my poor Soul expires: 

In View of all the Glory it admires, 


Well, to ſome {olitary ſhoar Tl roam, c 


Don Carlos Prince of Spain. 31 
Zboli. .In ſuch a Lover how might I-be bles' ! 
Oh were I of that noble Heart' poſleſt, [afrae. 
How loft, how eafie would I make his bands ! 
But Madam, You forgot the-King's Commands : | 3 To the 
Longer to ſtay your dangers You'l Renew. Queen, 
D.Car. Ah Princeſs! Lovers pains you never knew 
Or what it is to part as we mutt do. 
Part too for ever !.— 
After one Minute, never'more-to ſtand 
Fix't on thoſe Eyes, or preſſing this ſoft hand , 
*'Twere but enough to feed on, and not ſtarve: 
Yet that is more than Idid ere deſerve. 
Though fate to us 15 niggardly and poor ; 
That trom Eternity cart ſpare one hour. 
4, Tf it were had, that hour would foon be gone, 
And we ſhould wiſh to draw another on.- 
No, Rigorous neceſlity has made 
Us both his {flaves; and now will be obey'd.. 
Come let us try the parting blow to bear. 
Adieu. 
D. Car.” Farewell. [Looking at each other. ; 
——-Tm fixt and rooted here, . 
I :cannot ſtir -—— : 
Ox. Shall I the way then ſhow ? 
Now, hold my heart ! Goes to the door, then 
Nay Sir, why don't you go ? ; ſtops, and turns back 


agaim. 


D. Carl. Why do you ſtay? - 
Qs. I wont; _ 
D. Car. You ſhall a while [A”zeels. . 
With one look more my Miſeries beguile, .. 
' That may ſupport my heart *cill you are gone. 
' 0£«.” Oh #balithy help or I'm undone ! [Takes hotd on Eboli. 
: Here take it then,and with tt too my life, F ZLears znto Ebo- - 
li's arms, 
D. Car. My Courage with my Tortures 1s at ſtrife: 
| Since my griefs Cowards are, and dare not kill, 
| Il tryto vanquyh, and out-toyl theill. - 


ay Well. 
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32 Don Carlos Prince of Spain. 


Well Madam, now I'm fomething hardier growng 
Since I at laſt perceive you mult be gone : 
To venture the Encounter T1 be bold, - Leads her to 
For Cettainly my heart will io long hold. the avor, 
Farewel— be happy as y are fair and true. 

Qs, And all Heav'ns kindeſt Angels wait on You. 

| [Exit with Eboli. 

D. Carl. Thus long I wander'd in Loves crooked way, 
By hope's deluding Meteor, lcd aſtray : 
For ere I've half the dang rous delart croſt, 


The glimm'ring light's gone out, and Iam loft. 
Exit D. Carlos. 


The ZEad of the Third At. 


The Fourth A CT. 


SCENE, Zhe Anti-Chamber to the Queens 
h Apartment. 


Don Carlos, axd Pola. 


D.Car-TFTHe next is the Apartment of the Queen, /z going, 
tos. Tn vainT try, I muſt not venture in, Preturns, 
Thus is1t with the Souls of murder*'d men ; \ 

Who to their Bodies would agen repair, . 

Bur finding that they cannot enter there, C 

Mourning and groaniag wander in the Aire. 

Rob'd of my Love, and as unjuſtly thrown 

From all thoſe hopes that promis'd me a Crown, c 

My heart, with the Diſhonour's to me done, 

Is poiſon'd, ſwellstoo mighty for my breaſt ; 

But it will break, and I ſhall be at reſt. 

No: Dull deſpair this Soul ſhall never Load, 

Though Patience be the Virtue of a God ; 
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Don Carlos Prince of Spain. * - 33 
Gods neverffeel the ills that govern here, Þ 
Or are above the Injuries we bear. | 
Father ! and King ! both names bear mighty ſence : 
Yet ſure there's ſomething too in So,and Prince. 
I was born high, and will-not fall leſs great, 
Since Triumph Crown'd my Birth ! Tle have my Fate, 
As Glorious and Mapeſtick too, as that. 
To #lanaers Poſa, ſtrait my Letters ſend, 
Tell *em the injur'd Car/os is their Friend. 
And that to head their Forces I deſign, 
So vindicate their Cauſe, if they dare mine, 
Poſa. Toth'Rebels ! - 
D. Carlos. No, tare Friends, their Cauſz is juſt, 
Or when I make it mine, atleaſt, it muſt, 
Let thCommon Rout like Beaſts Love to be Dull, 
Whilſt fordidly they livegat eaſe and full ! 
Sencele(s what Honour or Ambition means, 
And ignorantly dragg their Load of Chains. 
T am a Prince have.had a Crown in view, 
And cannot brook to looſe the proſpet now ; 


- If tart my Friend, do not my will delay. 


Poſa. Tie do't —— ———— [Exit Poſs: 
Znter -Eboli. 


Ebol, My Lord ! 
D: Carl. Who calls me? 


Zbol. You muſt-ſtay. : 
D. Carl. What newesof freſh afiction can you bear ? 


Ebol. Suppoſe it were the Queen, you'd ſtay for her ? 
D. Carl. For Her ! Yes, ſtay an Age, for ever ſtay, 
Stay ev'n till time it ſelf ſhou'd paſs away ! 
Fix herea Statue never to remove, | 
An everlaſting Monument of FEove. 
Though, may a thing ſo wretched as Iam, 
But the leaſt place in her remembrance claym ? | 
Ebol. Yes, if you dare believe me Sir you dog 
We both can talk of nothing elſe but you: 
Whilſt from the theame ev*n Emulation ſprings, 
Each ftriving who ſhall fay the kindeſt things. 


E :  . B.Gart, 
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| Of what you feel? Now you may take your Leave ; 
Something I had to ſay, butlet it die. | 
þ D. Carl. Why Madam, who has injur'd you? not L 


* 4 4 4 


Wil Speak Madam!-— | 
Wil | | £bol. Say I lov'd, and with a flame 
\Mb8 Which even melts my tender heart to name , 
Lov'd too a man! I will not fay-ingrate, 
Becauſe he's far above my.Birth or Fate. 
Yet ſo far Heat leaſt does.crugl prove,. 
He proſecutes a dead and hopeleſs Love, 
Starves on a barren Rock, and won't: be bleſt, 
Tho I invite him Kindly go Sean: _- 
D. Carl. What ſtupid Animal cauld ſenceleſs lye,! ... 
Quicken'd þy beams from that Uyftrious eyes * .. 
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Dim Catlos Prince of Spalh, 5g 
Ebol. *Nay to encteaſe your worider you ſhall know Jy . 
That, alas { am forc'd to tell Kim too : 2 
Til ev nIbluſh as now Ttell it you,  -; 
D. Carl. You neither ſhall haveeauſe of ſhame or fear, 
Whoſe Secrets fate within niy Boſome ate. _ 
Ebol. Then tacther I the riddlemay explain, 
Survey #hat Face, and blattie me if you can! 350 him his 
| on Pifture. 
D, Carl. DiſtraQtion on my eyes what have they ſeen 1 
"Tis my own Picture which I ſent the Queen. 
When to her FameT paid Devotion firſt, 
Expedtipg bliſs but loſt it TI am curs't. 
Curſt too ih thee, who from my Saint dart ſteal 
The onely Relique left her of my Zeal ! 
And with the Sacriledg, attempt my heart, 
Wer't thou more charming than thou think'ſt thou art?! 
Almighty Love preſerves the Fort for her, 


And bids defiance to thy Entrance there. 


Ebol. Neglected ! icorn'd ! by Father and by Son; 
What a malicious courſe my Stars haverun ? 
But ſinceI meet with ſuch unlucky Fate - 
In love, Tle wy how canthrive 1n hate. c 
My own dull Husband may afliſt in that: :- 2 
To his revenge I le give him freſh alarms; [afide, © 
And with the gray old Wizzard muſter charms 
I hav't : Thanks, thanks Revenge : Prince *tis thy bane ?_ 
Can you forgive me Sir ? I hope you can; [Zo Carl, #/aly. 
T1 try to recompence the wrongs I've done, | 
And better finiſh what is ill begun. _ | 

D. Carl. Madam ! you at ſo ſtrangea rate proceed, 
T ſhall begin to- think you Lov'd indeed. 

Ebol. No matter ! be but to my Honour true, 
As you ſhall ever find Ile be to you. | 
The Queens my charge, and you may on that ſcore, 
Preſume that you ſhall ſee her yet once more. 
I'l lead you to thoſe ſo much worſhipt charms ; 
And yield you tomy happy Rivals arms. 

D. Carl. In what a mighty Sur ſhall I be bound, 


I did not think ſuch Virtue could be tound, 
| | F 2 | Thou 


* Thou Miffriſs of all beſt perfeQions ſtay ? 


-Accept the Confirmation of it here. 


36 Don Cailos Prince of Spain: 


Fain I in gratitude wou'd ſomething fay ! 
But.am too far in Debt for thanks to pay. 


Ester Don John of Auſtria: 

D. Fohn. Where is that Prince, H& whoſe aflictions ſpeak, 
Soloud as all Hearts but his own might break ! . , 

D. Carl. My Lord ! what Fate has left me Iam here 
Mere man, ofall my comforts ſtrip't,and bare » + 
Once like a Vine I flouriſht, and was young, 
Rich in my ripening hopes that ſpoke me ſtrong. 
But now a dry and wither'd ſtock am grown : 


 Andall my Cluſters and my Branches gone. 


D. Fohn, Amongſt thoſe numbers which your wrongs 
| = oY (deplore, 

Then.me, there's none that can'reſent em more. 

T feel a generous grudging in my breaſt, 

To ſee tuch honoyr and ſuch hopes oppreſt. 

The King, your Father ismy Brother, true, 

But I ſee more that's like my ſelf in you.. 


FreebornlI am, and not on him depend: 


Oblig'd to none but. whom I call my Friend.. , 
And if that Title you think fit to bear, 


© D. Carl. From you, to whom I'm byAuch Kindneſs ty'd, 
The ſecrets of my Soul I will not hide. | 
This generous Princeſs has her promiſe givn,. N 
I once more ſhall be brought 1n ſight of Heav'n.. 
To the fair Queen my laſt Devotion pay, 
And then for Z/azders Tintend my way. 
Where to th inſulting Rebels le give Law, 
To keep my ſelf from wrongs, and them in awe. 
D. Foha, Proſperity to the Deſign, *Tis good ;- 
Both worthy of your Honour and your Blood. 


Above the reach or ſhock of Deſtiny , 
Mine-early nip :ike Buds untimely dye, 


D. Carl. My Lord, your ſpreading Glories Aouriſh ſt | 


Embrace, 


Enter 


. 
at 
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Don Carlos Prince of Spain, 3 T7 


Enter Officer of the Guard, © ; 


Offic. My Lord ! Igrieve to tell what you muſt hear, ? 
They are unwelcome Orders which bear, [ ; 
Which are to guard you as a Priſoner. | 

D. Carl. A pris'ner! what new game of Fate's begun ? 
Henceforth be ever curs't the name of Soz : _ C 
Since I muſt be a Slave becauſe I'm one.. = 
Duty ! to whom? He's not my Father : no:. 

Back with your Orders to the Tyrant go, 
Tell him his Fury drives too much one way ;; 
I'm weary ont, and can no more obey. -. | 

D. John. If ask't by whoſe Commands you did decline 
Your Orders. Tell my Brother, Twas by mine. [Zx. Officer. 

D. Carl. Now were certain it would fink me quite , 

I'd ſee the Queen once more Though but. in ſpite.. 

Tho' He wiſh all his fury were in place, s 
I wou'd careſs and court her to his face. 

Oh that Icould this minute die, if fo . 

What he had loſt he. might too lately know. 

Curſing himſelf to think what he has done: 

For I was ever an obedient Son. | 
With pleaſure all his glories ſaw whEtnyoung,. 

Look't and with pride conſid'ring whence I ſprung.. 

Joytully under him and free I playd | 
Baskt 1n his ſhine and wanton'd in his ſhade — 

But now —— 

Cancelling all what e're he then canferr'd 
Hs thruſts me.out among the common Herd. 

Nor quietly will there permit my ſtay 
But drives and hunts me like a Beaſt of prey,, 

Afidction ! Oh aMiction ! 'tis too great, 

Nor have lever lerrnt to ſuffer yet. 

Though ruine at me from each ſide take aim,, 

And I ſtand thus encompas'd round with flame: 

Tho'the devouring Aire approaches faſt, 

Yet, will I try to plunge : 1f power wal , 

[ canat worſt but; ſink and burn at laſt. 3; (Zx.D.Carlos; 


D. Fohn. 


35 Dit Cailos Priviet of Spaih, 

D. Fohs, Goon | perſue thy. fortune while 'tis hot, 

I long for work where Honours to be got. — 
\Mid4m-t6 this Pritce, you're wond'rous kind. 
/. You are not leſs to Hexriet, I find. | 

D. John. Why, ſhe's a Beauty, tender, young, and fair, 

_ Ehol. Ithought Imight in charms have equall'd her. 
You told me once iny Beauty was not lefs, 
Is this your faith ? are theſe your promites ? | 

D. John. You would ſeem jealous, but are crafty grown, 
Tax me of falſhood to conceal your own. 

Go, Y area worhan —— | 

£bol. Yes I know Iam. 

And by my-weaknels do deſerve that name. 
When heart and Honour I to you reſign'd, 
WoutdI were not a woman orleſs kind ! 

D. John. Think you your falſhood was not plainly ſeen; 
When to your Charge my Brother gave the Queen, h 
Too well I ſaw it: how did you diſpence;+ 
In looks your pity toth'* affhcted Prince. | 
WhilſtI my duty paid the King : your time 
You watch, and fixt your melting eyes on him, 
Admir'd him | 

Ebol. Yes Sir, for His &onſtancie — 

But*rwas with pain to think you falſe to me, 

When to anothers eyes you homage paid, 

' And my true love wrong'd and neglected laid. 
 Wrong'd too ſo far as nothing canreſtore. ] | 

D. Johz. Nay, thenlet's part and think of love no more. 
Farewel —— RE [D. F.u going. 

Ebol. Farewel, if y*are reſoly'd to go. 
Inhumane 4##ria can you leave me fo ? 

Encuzh my Soul is by your falſhood rack't. 
Add not to your inconſtancie neglect. 
Methinks you ſo far might have grateful prov'd, 
| Not to have quire forgotten that Ilov'd. 
D. John. It &re you lov'd,*cis you not I forget. 
For a Rerhove tis here too deeply let. | 
Firmrooted ahd for ever muſt remain, [£bol turns away. 


Ebo!, 


Why thus unkind? 


Zbol. Why are you jealous then ? [terns to him. 
.D. Fohn. Come, let it be'no more ! I'm huſht and ftill 1, 
Will you forgive ? | > : 

—_ How can you doubt my will ! 

0: St ; | 

D. John. Then ſend me not away unbkeſt. 

Ebol. Till your return I will not think of reſt. 
Carlos will hither ſuddenly repais. TT 
The next Apartment's mine ; Fle wait you there. 
Farewel. os _, LEvol. ſeems to whep. 

D. John. O do not let me ſeea Tear. "EY 
It quenches Joy and ſtifles appetite, ©, 
Like Wars fterce God upon my bliſs I'd prey; I 
Who trom the furious Toils of Arms all day : 
Returning home to Loves fair Queen at night, - . 
Comes riotous and hot with full delight ——LPs. D.Johr. 

.£bol. Hhas reapt his Joys, and now he would be free, 
And toeffte& it puts on Jealouſie. OO ON : 
But I mas wales 2 2 Libertine as He. | 
As fierce my will as furious my deſires, 
Yet willI hold him , Tho? enjoyment tyres, . . * . 
Though Love and Appetite beat the beſt ;; 6 
e'll fe | 


. * 

AIC 

rve as common meats fill up a Feaft ;'* ' ''F/7 ML 
And look like plenty though we never taſte. | 


£xter Rui-Gomez.. 


Old Lord 11 bring thee News will make thee young... , 
R. Gom. Speak, there was always Muſique in thy Tongue.. 
£bol. Thy Foes are tott' ring, and the Day's thy own, 

Give 'em but one lift now and they go down, - _* 

Quickly toth' Kingandall his Doubts renew, | 

Appear diſturb asff you ſomething knew,. ' 

Too difficult, and dang 'rous to relate. - 

Then bring him hither Iabouring with the weight. 

I will take care that Cay/os ſhall be here, * 

So for his jealous eyes a ſight prepare : | 

Shall prove more Fatal than 7 ; head]: -f. 

And he more Mogſter ſeem than. 7 


ecremade.. 1. © 
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40 Don 5 Cakes Prince of Spain: 


; WE2 Lof: ! res King iftenided, | 
King. Stillhow this Tyrant Doubt torments my Breaſt! 7 


When hall I get th*Uſurper diſpoſſeſt ? 

My thoughts like Bixds when frighted from their reſt, 

Around the place where. al Was huſhe' before, | 

Flutter and hatdly ſettle? atly more! | 

Ha ! Gomez | What art thoif thus muſi Ing on ? [Sees Gomez, 
KN. Gow, Im thinking what it15 to have a Son, 

What mighty cares and. Fat tempeſtuous ſtrife 

Attend on an unhappy Fathers life? | 

.How Children Blefſings tem, but Torments are, 

"When young ourfolly, aid when.old our fear. 

King. Why doſt thou bring theſe odd reflections here ? 
Thou enyielt &lurethe quiet which Ibear. | 
ce MR Uo, ſo Sir: Toy th* eafe which you poſſeſs. 
And witli pou n never miy have cauſefor leſs. 

” King. Have cauſe for leſs Tcome nearer, Thoy art ſad, 
And look as thou wouldit tell me thatl had : 

Now; now, I feel it abt again 
Speak quickly, where i: G05, where the Queen? ? 5 

What nofa word ?; hi my wrongs ſtruck thee' dumb ? ? | 
Or art t _ {wolf and 12boaring with my doom? EE”... 
Yet dar'ſt not let the fatal ſecret come ? © 

R Gom. Heav n great infirmities toage allots: 

I'm old and have a thouſand doting Foughts. | w 
Seck not ro know (en _-- 
"King. BY Heaven TI muſt. ee 2 

R. Got. Nay, Ilwould not be by computfibn juſt” 

Kings. Yet , if without it you refuſe, you ſhall, 

R. Gom.: Grant me then one requeſt, Ne tell you all. 

King. Name thy Petition, and conclude jt done. 

R, Gom, It 1s that you wou'd here forgive your Son, BL 
For all his paſt offences to this hour. . . 
King. Th haſtalmoſt ask'da thing beyond my pow r, 

But ſo much goodnels ith* requeſt I find, | 
Spite of ny ſelf Ile forth hyp + TI 
His Pardon's ſexl'd: The fecret now tecitrs, | I Lo{L2L 
_ R,Gom, Alas! tis only thatI ſaw him dE : 
A450 : : King, 


"Don Carlos Prince of Spain. 4x * 

Xing, Wucre with the Queen ? Yes, yes, 'tis ſo I'mſure. 
Never were wrongs fo great as Tendure. | 
So great, that they are grown beyond Complaint, 
For half my patience might haye made a Saint. 

O Woman! Monſtrous Woman ! | 
Did I for this into my breaſt receive, 

The promiſing repenting Fugitive ? 

But Gomez, I will throw her back agen, 

And thou ſhalt ſee me imile, and tear her then : 
Ple craſh her heart, where all the poyicn lies : 
Fill when the Venom's out, the Viper dies. 

R, Gom. They the beſt method of revenge purſue, 
Who ſo contrive that it may Juſtice ſhew ; 
Stay till their wrongsappear at ſuch a head, 

. That Innocence may have no room to plead. 
Your fury, Sir, at leaſt a whiledelay, _ 
Lgueſs the Prince may come agen this way : 
Hzre Tile withdraw and watch hisprivacy. 

King. Aud when he's fixt, be ſure bring word to me. 

Till then, Tle bridle vengeance, and retire, 

Within my breaſt ſuppreſs this angry fire: 

» Till to my eyes my wrongs themſelves dilplay, 

Then hike a Faulcon, gently cut my way ; 

And with my pounces leize th*anwary prey, . £x. King. 


£Znter Eboli. 


Ebol. Tve.overheard the buſineſs with delight, 
And find revenge will havea Eeaſt to night. 
Though thy declining years are in their wane, . 

I can perceive there's youth {ill in thy brain. 


| 
| 
| 
i 


Away. The Qaeenis coming hither. Ex, R. Gom. 
Enter Queen, and /Vomen, Henrietta. 
ween.” Now - 
To all felicity along adieu ! 
Whereare you £bolt ? 


Ebol. Madam, I m here. 
0x. Ohhow freſh fears aſſault me every where ! 
I hear that Carlos is a priſoner made. : 


Ebol. No, Madam, he the Orders diſobzy'd ; 
G And 


." 42 Don: 


Though you are ſure to purchaſe it with mine. 


Zarlos Prince of Spain. 
And boldly owns for #/anaders he intends, 
To head the Rebels, whom he ſtiles his friends. 
But ere he goes, by me dges humbly ſue, 
"That he may take his laſt farewel of you, 
Queen, Will he then force his Deſtiny at laſt ? 
Hence quickly to him, Zbolz, makehaſte: 
Tell him, I beg his purpoſe he'd delay : 
Or if that can't his reſolution ſtay, 
Say I have ſworn not to {urvive the hour, 
In which Ihear that he hasleft this ſhore. 
Tell him, P've gain'd his pardon of the King. . 
Tell him — to ſtay him — tell him any thing: — 
Ebol. One word from you his Duty wou Ei reſtore, 
And though you promis'd ne're to ſee him more, C 
Methinks you might upon ſojnſt a ſcore. 
But ſec he's here 


Eznter Don Carlos. 


D. Carl. Run out of breath by Fate, 
And perſecuted by a Fathers hate, -. 
Wearr'd with all, Ipanting hither fly, 
Tolay my ſelf down at your feet and dy. . A apd kiſſes ' 

Q-.0h too unhappy Car/os ! yet unkind ! her hands; 
*Gainſt you what harms have everl delign'd, 

That you ſhould with ſuch violence decree , 
Ungratefully at laſbto murder me ? 
D. Carl. Pour all thy Curſes, Heav'n ! upon this head. 

ForT ve the worſt of vengeante merited, 
That yet [ impudently live to hear, | 
My ſelf upbraided of a wrong to her. [he riſes, 
Say, has your Honour been by me betrar'd? 
Or havel ſnares t*entrap your virtue laid ? 
Tell me: if not, why do you then upbraid ? | 

geen, You will not know the afflictions which you give, 
Was'c not my laſt requeſt that you wou'd live? 
I by our Vows conjur'd it , butI fee, 
Forgetting them , unmindful tooof me, 
Regardleſs your own ruine you deligne. ; 


D.Carl 
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D. Curl. I as you bad ine "ive, obey'd with pride. . 
Though it was harder farthan to have di'd. 
But loſs of Liberty my life diſdains. 
Theſe Limbs were never made to ſuffer Chains. 
My Father ſhould have fingl'd out ſome Crown, © 
And biddefi me go conquer't for my own : : 
He ſhould have ſeen what Car/os would haye done, 
But to proſcribe my freedom, ſinck me low, 
To baſe confinement where nocomforts flow : 
But black Deſpair that foul Tormentor lies : 
With all my preſent load of Miſeries, 
Was to my Soul too violent a {mart, 
And rous'd the ſleeping Lion in my heart. 

Queen, Yet then be kind , your angry Father's rage, 
I know the leaſt ſubmiſſion will aſlwage. 
You're hot with Youth, He's cholerick with Age. 
Tohim: and put a true obedience on. ; 
Be humble, and expreſs your ſelf a Son. 
Carlos ! Tbeg it of you : Will you not ? 

D. Carl. Methinks tis very hard ; but yet Fledo't. 
I muſt obey whatever you prefer , . 
Knowing y'are all Divine, and cannot err. 
For if my Doonr's unalr'rable, T ſhall 
This way at leaſt with leſs Diſhonour fall. 
And Princes leſs my tameneſs thus condema, 
When I for you ſhall ſuffer, though by him. 

een. Tn my Apartment farther we'll debate 
Of this, and for a happy iſſue wait. 
Your preſence there he cannot diſapprove; 
Whe it ſhall ſpeak your Duty and my Love. F £x.Carl.and 
Enter R. Gomez. . - _ 
Ebol. Now Gomez triumph. All is ripe. The Toy | 
His caught 'em, and Fate ſaw it with a ſmile. 
'Thusfar the Work of Deſtiny was mine , 
But I'mcontent the Maſter-piece be thine.. 


Away to th' King , prepare his Soul tor Blood , . - : 

A Myſtery thou well haſt underſtood : 

Whiſt | goreft within a Lovers arms, | | 
 [afide. Exit. 


And to my Auſtria lay out all my charms. 
4 4 F G : R.Gom. 


; | : _ : " = bh F 0: 5 <þ TE Fs 
44.  Dbi Carlos Prince of Spain. 
R, Gom' Fate open now thy Book, and ſet 'em down, 
I have already markt *cm for thy own. | 
| Enter King, and Pola (at a diſtance.) 
My Lord the King. 
King. Gomes ! 2 
R. Gow. The lame. 
ing. Halt ſeen 
The Prince ? 
R, Gor, I have. 
{ing. Whereis he ? 
R.Gom With the Queen. _ 
£:ag. Now ve that dwell ineverlaſting flame, 
And keep Records of all ye mean to damn, 
Shew me, if 'mongſt your Preſidents there e're 
Was tecn a Sonlike him, or wite like her ! 
Hark Gomez ! did*it not hear th'Internals groan ? 
Huſh Hell a little, and they are thy own. 
Po{a, Who ſhould thele be? theKing and 
7 (Gomes ſurc : 
Methinks,T with that Carlos were lecure. 
For #1azders his Dilpatches V've prepar'd. 
Kizz. Who's there ? "Tis Poſa Pander to «drawing near 
— - (their Luſt. 270 Pola. 
Now Gozzez to his heart thy Dagger Thruſt ; 
In the purluit of vengeance drive 1t*tar, 
Strike deep, and if thou ean'tt wound Caz/os there. 
R, Gom. Fle do'c as clole as happy Lovers kils ; 
May he ſtrike mine if of his heart I mils. 
Thus Sir- mmm rm mmm—_ — [ Stabs him. 
Poſa, Ha Gomez! Villain ! thou haſt dane 
Thy worft ! bur yet I would not die alone : 
re Dogg —————— | [ Stabs at him. 
R.Gom. $9 brisk ! then take it once again, pg 4599 ave firugeling 
'Twas onely Sir to put you out of pain, ' J = oa jw 
. [[Stabs him again, and Poſa falls. 
Poſa, My Lord ! the King ! but life too far is gone, 
I taint ! be mindful of your Queen and Son. [ Dies. 


£ ns, 


at a aiſlance. 
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King. TheSlave in death repents and-warnes me, Yes | 
I ſhall be very mindful: What areJheſe?. *' 57 akes up the 
For #1avders ! with the Prince's Signet ſeal'd? & Diſpatches. 
Here's Villany has yet been unreveal'd. 4 
See Gomez ) , practices againſt my Crown : [Shows e'm hgn. 
Treaſon and Luſt have Joyn'd to pulLme down, 
Yet {till I ſtand likea firm ſturdy Rock, 
Whilſt they but ſplit themſelves with their own ſhock, 
But I too long delay, give word I come. - : 
&R.Gom. Whathoa ! within : the King is nigh,make room. 


The SC ENE drawes, and diſcovers D. John, aa 
| Eboli. embraacing. | | 


King. Now let me if I can to fury add, 
That when I thunder, I may ſtrike em dead. 
 [ Looking, earneſfily 01.0 72. 
H1!——Gomez! onthis Truth depends thy Lite, : 
Why thar's our Brother -{4u{tria ! 0 
R,G. And my Wife ! | 
Embracing cloſe , Whilſt I was buſie grown 
Ih others ruines, here I met my own. - 
Oh !-hadI periſh't e*re” *rwas-underſtood, :- -. - 
King. Thigis the Neſt, where Luſt and falſhood brood. 
Is it not admirable ?— ec ExitD. John azd 
| 2 Eboli embracing. 


* R.Gom, O Sir yes! 
Ten thouſland:Devils.tear the Sorcereſs — 
King. But they are gone, and my Diſhonour's near. 


Enter D. Carlos and Queen aſcourſing. 


Look my inceſtuous Son and Wite appear ! 

See Gomez, how the Languithes and Uyes, 

*S'death | There are very. pulles1n hex eyes: | 
a i! '  ['D. Carlos approaches the King. 

D.Carl. In peace, Heav'h ever guard the King trom harms, 

In WarrSuccels and Triumph crown his Arms : 

Till all the Nations of che World ſhall be | | 

Humbled and proſtrate at his' feet like me.  [Kveels. 


[ 
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I hear your fury has my Death deſfign'd ; . s 
Though I've deferv'dehe worſt,you may be kind : 
Behold me as your poer unhappySon, 

And do not ſpill that blood which is your own, 

King. Yes! when my blood growes tainted I ne'r doubt 

But for my health, 'tis good to let it out : 

But thine'sa ſtranger lke thy foul to me, 

Orelle be curs't thy Mothers memory : 
And doubly curſt be that unhappy _ 

In which I purchac'd torment with delight. 

D. Carl. Thus then 1 lay afide all rights of blood, 5-Riſes 
My Mother curſt ! ſhe was all Juſt and good. + 3 eddy. 
Tyrant ! too good to ſtay with thee below, 

And therelore's bleſt, and raigns above thee now. 

Submiſſion, which way got it entrance here / 2M 
King. Perhaps it came ere Treaſon was aware, 

Thy trayterous deſigns now come to Light, 

Too great, and horrid to be hid mm night : 


See here my Honouur and thy Duties ſtains;  S$Shews the * 
I've paid your Secretary for his pains. Diſpatches. 


He waits you there, to Council with him, go : 
ASk what Intelligence from Z/anders now. Sonny Po- 
| * Cla's Body. 
D. Carl. My Friend here ſlain, my faithful Poſa, tis ; 
Good Heav'n ! what have T done to merit this? . 
What Temples fack't ? what Defolations made, = 
To pull down ſuch a vengeance on my head ?. 
This Villain, was thy work, what Friend of thine[[7o Gamez. 
Did I e're wrong, that thou ſhould'it murder mine? 
But I le take care it ſhall not want reward —  [Drawes, 
Kizz. Courage, my Gomez ? ſince thy King's thy Guard. 
Come Rebel, and thy Villanies fulfill. 
D. Carl. No: Tho? ynjuft, you aremy Fa- $7 hrowes away 
;] (ther ſtill. © his Sword, 
And from that Title muft your ſafety own: 
*Tis that which awes my hagd, and not your Crown. 
*[is true all there contain'd I had deſfign'd ; 
To ſuch a height your Jealoufie was grown, - 
It was the onely way that I could find 
To work your peace, and to procure my Own. 
Kizg. 


s 
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Xing. Thinking my Youth and Vigour to decreaſe, 
You'd eaſe meof my Crown to give me peace. , 
D. Carl. Alas ! you fetch your miſconſtruttions far, 
The injuries to Me, and wrongs to her, 
Were much too great for Empire to repair : 
When you forgot a Father's Love, and quite 
Depriv'd me of a Sons and Princes right : 
Branded my Honour, and purſu'd my Life, 
My Duty Long with Nature was atſtrife : 
Not that I fear d my Memory or Name, 
Could ſuffer by the voice of common Fame. 
A thing I ſtill eſteem'd beneath my pride ; 
For though condemn by all the world beſide; : 
Had you but thought me juſt, I could have dy d. 
At laſt this onely way I found, to flye 
Your anger, and divert you Jealoufie— 
To go for Zlanders, and be {0 remov'd 
From all, I ever honour'd, ever Lov d. 
There in your right hoping I might compleat, 
*Spight of my wrongs ſome Action truly great. 
Thus by my Faith and Sufferings to out-wear | 
Your hate, and fhun that ftorm which threaten'd here. 
ueen. And can this merit hate ! he would forgo 
The joyes and charms of Courts to purchaſe you : 
Baniſh himſelf, and ſtem the dang'rous Tide - 
Of Lawleſs outrage, and rebellious pride. 
King. How evenly ſhe pleads in his defence ! 
So blind is guilt when 'twou d ſeem Innocence. 
She thinks her ſoftneſs may my rage Ditarm ;- FI 
No, Sorcereſs ! Y are miſtaken in your charm. c 
And whilſt you ſooth, do but affiſt the ſtorm. 5 
Do, take full view of your tall able ſlave, Q. loking 
Look hard ; it is the laſt y are like tohave. | Carlos. 
D. Eazl. My Life or Death are in your pow T to give. . 
- King. Yes,and thou dy it ! | = 
D. Carl, Not till ſhe give meleave , 
She is the Star that rules my Deſtiny. 
And whill her Afpe&'s kind, I cannot dy. 


| Queen. 
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What would it thou ſay ? 


Q#.'NoPrince, forever live, be ever bleſt. 
Kirg. Yes, I will ſend him to-*seternal reſt ! 

Oh ! had I took the-Journey long ago, 

I n'ere had known the pains that rack me now. - 
Queen, Whatpains ? what racks ? © 
Kizg, Avoid and touch menor, 

Lee thee foul all one inceſtuous blot : - 


,Thy broken Vows are in thy guilty face. 


Qzecex. Havel then in your pity left no place?” 
King. Oh thus it was you drew me'in before; 
With promiſes you neT would'ſee him more. _ 
But now your ſubtleſt Wiles too: weak are -grown, 
I've gotten freedome and Fle keep't my own. - 
Queen. May you be ever free, but can your Mind. 
Conceive that any il|-was here defign'd? | 
He hither came onely that he might thow 
Obedience, and be reconcil'd to you. 
You ſaw his humble Dutiful addreſs. 
King. But you before-hand fign'd the happy Peace. . 


Ezter Eboli. 


Oh Princeſs thank you for the Care you-take !_ 

Tell me | how got this Monſter entrance ? ſpeak. . _ 

. £bol, Heav'n witneſs, twas withoiſt my Lnowhids done. 
R, Gom, No, ſhe had other bus'riels of her own. [aſzae. 

Oh Blood and Murder 
King. All are falſe ! A'Guard. [Enter Guard. 

Seize on that Traytor. ——— ——— [7oCarlos. 
D. Carl, Welcome : Tam prepar'd. Rs 
Queen. Stay Sir | let me die too, I can dbey. 


King, No, Thou ſhalt live, © [Seemingly-kind. 
BY Trav but nora Pay, HH ot LEE 
I a revenge ſo exquiſitehave irtm'd, -. ' |, Taſtae. 


She unrepenting dies, and [6 ſhe's'damrd. 
Hear. Itever pity could your heart ingage, 

If &re you hope for bleſſings on your Age, 

Incline your ears to a poor Virgins pray T. A 
King. I dare not venture thee, thou-art too fair, 


[approaching him, | 
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Henr. Deſtroy not in one man 

More Virtue than the World can boaſt agen. 

View him the eldeſt pledge of your firſt Love, 

Your Virgin Joyes that may {ome pity move— 
ing. No: tor thewrongsI ſuffer weigh it down; 

I'd now not ſpare his life to lave my own. 47 

Away by thy ſoft Tongue, I'le not be caught. 

Henr. By all that hopes can frame I begg, ifnot; 
May you by ſome baſe hand vopity'd dye; 

And childleſs Mothers curle your Memory, . 

By Honour ; Love ; by Life /——— 

King. Fond Girlte away. 

By heav'nTle kill thee elſe / ſtill dart thou ftay ? 
Cannor Death terrific Thee? | 

 Henr, No, tor I, 
It you refule me, am reſolv'd to die. 

D. Carl. Kind fair oge do not waſt your ſorrows here * 
On me, too wretched, and not worth a tear. 
There yet for you are mighty Joyes 1n ſtore 
When I in duſt am laid, and ieen no more. 
Oh Madam ! 

Qs. Oh my Carlos ! muſt you dye 
For me? no mercy ina Father's:eye. -' a. 

D. Carl. Hide, Hide your Tears, into my Soul they. dart . 
A tenderneſs that misþbecomes my heart * 
For ſince I muſt; I like a Prince would tall, 
And to my aid my Manly fpirits call. | 

Os. Youlike a man as roughly as you wall 51 
May die, but let me be a woman {till [/Peeps.. 

King. Th'art Woman, a true Copy of the firft, 

Inwhom the race of all Mankind was curit. 
Your Sex by Beauty was to Heav'n ally'd ; _ 
But your great Lord the Devil taug/.t you pride. 
He too an Angel till he durſt rebel , 
And you are {ure the Stars that with him tell. 
Weep on, a ſtock of tears like Vows you have, 
And alwaies ready when you wou'd deceive. 
4. Cruel Inhrmane ! Oh my heart ji why ſhou'd 


8 


[Zo the Queen. 
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1throw away a Title that's fo good, ._ Ther -_ 
H On 
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On one a ſtranger to what ere was lo; 
Alas I'm torn, and know not what to do. 
The Juſt reſentment of my wrong'sſo-great, 5 Ready to fink 
My ſpirits ſink beneath the heavy weight. 3 with paſſion. 
Tyrant! ſtandoff. IThate thee! and will try 
It I have ſcorn enough to make me dye. | 
D. Car. Bleſt Angel ftay-——a [Takes her in hu 4rms. 
Q#. Carlos ! the fole Embrace | | | 
You ever took, you have before his face, _ 
D. Carl. No wealthy Monarch of the plenteous Eaſt, 
In all the Glozies of his Empire dreſt, 
Was ever half ſo rich, or half ſo bleſt! 
But from ſuch bliſs how wretched is the fall ; 
They too like we mult die, and leave it all. ; 
King. All this before my face ! what Soul could bear't. 
Go force her from him. [Officer approaches. 
D.Car. Slave *twill coſt thy heart : 
Th adit better meet a Lyon on his way, 
And trom his hungry Jawes reprize the prey : 
She's Miſtrils of my Soul, and to prepare 
My felf for death, I muſt conſult with her. | 
R. Go. Have pity ——— [romeally. 
King. Hence ! How wretchedly herules, | 
That's ſerv'd by Cowards, and advis'd by fooles. 
@h Torture ! | 
D. Car. Rouze my Soul, Conſider now, 
That to thy bliſsful Manſion thou muft go. 
But Tſo mighty Joyes have taſted here, 
Ihardly ſhall have ſence of any there. 2 oY 
Oh ſoft as Bloſſoms ! and yet ſweeter far : Leaning on 
Sweeter than Incenſe which to Heav'n aſcends, © her boſom. 
Though *tis preſented there by Angels hands. - | 
King. Still in his Arms! Cowards gotear her forth. 
D. Cay. Youl ſooner from its Center ſhake the Earth. 
T'7 hold her faſt till my laſt hour is nigh , 
Then I bequeath her to you when I die. 
Ang. Cut off his hold or any thing. ——— 
D. Carl. — Ay Come. | 
Here kill, and bear me hence into my Tomb : 


I'd 
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I'd have my Monument erected Here; | 
With broken mangled Limbs ſtillclaiping her. | 
2%. Hold and I quit his Arms—f'7 he Gu. Offer their Axes. 


King. Now bear hun hence. [They part. 
Qs. Oh horrid Tyrant ! The Gu, are hurry- 
tay Unhappy Prince: ing Carlos of 


Turn, turn oh Torment! muſt T leave you lo? 
No ſtay 4nd take me with you where you go. 
D. Carl. Hark {laves, my Goddeſs ſummons me to ſtay. 
Dogs ! have you eyes, and can you diſobey ? ; Preſſing 
See her! Oh let me but juſt touch my blils. _ C forward, 

King, By Hell he thant, ſlaves are ye mine or his. 

Qs, My lite ! 

D. Car. -- My Soul Farewel — 

Qs. -— He's gone, he's gone. [Exit Carlos, 
Now Tyrant to thy rageI mlett alone. 
Give me my death that hate both life and thee. 

King. 1 know thou doſt, yet live. ; 

4, Oh mulery ! | 

Why was I born to be thus curſt ? or why S hrowes 


Should life be forc't, when *ris ſo ſweet to die? <er ſelf on 
| the floor. 
King. Thou woman haſt been falſe : but torenew{Z7o &bol. 
Thy Credit in my heart, affiſt me now : | 
Prepare a draught of poiſon, ſuch as will 
Act ſlow, and by degrees of Torment kill. 
Give it the Queen, and to prevent all ſence 
Of dying. tell her Pve releas'd the Prince, 
And that e're Morning he'l attend her: I 
In a diſguiſe his preſence will ſupply : c 
So Glut my rage, and ſmiling ſee her dye. 
Ebol. Your Majefty ſhall be obey d——— 
F.Go. Do, work thy miſchiefs to their laſt degree, 
And when th'are in their height Il murder-thee..  . [afiac. 
King. Now Gomez ply my rage and keep it hot } | 
O're Love and Nature I've the Conqueſt got : -— 
Still charming Beauty triumphs in her eyes, *'F Zookzng at 
Yet for my honour, and my reſt ſhe dies, * Che Queen. 
| [Exernt Queen and IH omen. 
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But oh what Eaſe can I expect to get, 
When I muſt purchaſe at to dear a rate, 


The SCENE ſh. 
The End of the Fourth A&t, 


D — 


ACT theFifth. . SCENE the Firſt. 
| Enter King Solus. | 


King. "" Is night : «the ſeaſon when the happy take. 
Repole, and only wretches are awake : - 
Now dilcontented Ghoſts begin their rounds, | 
Haunt ruin d Buildings and unwholſome Grounds: 
Or at the Curtains of the reſtle(s wait, . 
To frighten 'em with ſome fad {ale of fate. 
When I would reſt, I:can no reſt obtain , 
The ills I've born ev'n ore my ſlumbers reign, 
And in fad Dreams torment me o're again. $ 
The fatal bus'nels is ere this begun : | 
I'm ſhock, and ftart to think what I have done. 
But I forget how I that Phillip am 
So much tor Conſtancy renown'd by fame : 
Who through the Progreſs of my life, was ne're_ 
By hopes tranſported, or depreſs'd by fear. 
No, it is gone too far to be recall'd, 
And ſtedtaftneſs will make the Act extoll d. 
Enter Eboli iz a Nigeht-Gown.*+ 
Who! Zbolr? | i >. * pang 
Ebol. My Lord. 
Ang. Is the Deed done ? | 
Ebol. 'Tis! and the Queen to ſeek repole is gone. . 
King. Can ſheexpett it? whoallow'd me none ! 
No £bol?; her Dfeams mult be as full 
Of horrour, and as Hellyh as her Soul ; 


Does 
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Does ſhe believe the Prince has freedome gaind? 

£bol. She does. | 5 Y 

King. How were the tydings entertain'd ? | 3 

£bol. O'reall her Face young wandring bluſhes were, 
Sach as ſpeak hopes too weak to conquer tear. — 

But when confirm'd no Lover ere ſo kind, 

She claſp'd me faſt, carels't,and call 'd me Friend: 

Which Opportunity, Itook to give 

The Poiſon, and till Day ſke cannot live. k 

King. Quickly then to her :. lay that Carips here 
Waits to confirm his happineſs with her. 

Go: that my-vengeance I may finith quite, 
'Twould be imperiect ſhould I lole the ſight. 
But to contrive that I may not be known, 
And the may ſtill miſtake me for my Son: 
Remove all Lights but that which may ſufice 
To let her ſee me {corn her when ſhe dies. 

£bol. You'l hind her all in ruful fables clad, 
With one dim Lamp that yields imperfect light, 
Such as in Vaults aſſiſt the ghaſtly ſhade, 

Where wretched Widows come to weep at Night : 

Thus ſh2 reſolves todie, or living mourn, 

Till Carlos ſhall with Liberty return. | 

King, Ohſtedfaſt Sin! incorrigible Luſt ! 

Not damn'd ! it is impoſſible ſhe muſt. 

How doT long to ſee her in her pains, 

The poys'aous Sulphur rowling through her Veins, 
£Zater D. John, anda fttendants. 

Who's there ? my Brother ! 

D. Foha. Yes Sir, and your Friend ! 

What can your Prelence here o late intend ? 

King. Oh Auſtria! Fate's at work ; a Deed's in hand ' 
Will put thy Youthful Courage to a ſtand. 
Survey me: Do TI look as heretofore ? 

D. Fohn, Youlook like King of. $paiz,and Lord of Pow'r: . 
Like one who ſtill ſeeks Glory on the Wing ; + 
You look as I would do, were I a King. 

-- Aing. AKing ! whylI am more, Imall that can } 


B2 counted milerable in a man: : 
| But 
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But thou ſhalt ſee how calm anon The grow, - 
Tle be as happy and as gay as Thou. O41 RE 
D. Fohn. No Sir ! my happine{s you cannot have # .. 
Whilſt to your abject paſſions thus a {lave. 
To know my eaſe you thoughts like mine muſt bring, 
Bz ſomething leſs a man, and more a King. 
King. I'm growing lo : 'Tistrue that longTftrove 
With pleading Nature, combated with Love. | 
Thoſe Witchcrafts that had bound my Soul fo faſt; 
But now the Date of the Enchantment'rs paſt : 
Before my rage like ruines down they fall, 
And I mount up true Monarch ore em all. | 
D. Fohn. Iknow your Queen and Son yhave doom'd to 
And fear by this the fatal hour is nigh, (die, 
Why would you cut a ſure Succefſion off, 
At which your Friends muſt grieve, and Foes will laugh. 
As if ſince Age has from you took away 
Increaſe, you'd grow malicious and deſtroy, 
King. Doubt it not uſtria: Thou my Brother art, 
And in my blood Fm certain haſt a part. 
Onely the Juſtice of my Vengeance own, 
Th'art Heir of Spa/z, and my adopted Son. 
* D.Fohs. TI muſt confels there in a Crown are charms, 
Which TI would Court in bloody Fields and Arms :; 
But in my Nephew's wrong I muſt decline, 
Since he muſt be extinguiſht e're I ſhine. 
To mount 2 Throne o're Battlements I'd climb, 
Where Death ſhould wait on Me. not I on him. 
Did you e're Love, or have you ever known 
The mighty Value of ſo brave a Son ? | 
King. T gueſs 'd I ſhould be treated thus before ; 
I know it is thy Kindnels, but no more : 
Thou lhving free, alas, art eaſte grown, 
Andthink'(t all hearts as honeſt as thy own. 
'D. John. Not Sir ſocafie ! as I muſt be bold, 
And [peak what you perhaps wou d have untold, 
That yare a ſlave to tli'vilett that obey, C 


Sach as Diſgrace on Royal Favour lay : 
And blindly follow as they lead aftray. 
| Voracious 
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Voracious Varlets, ſordid Hangers on, - 
Beſt by familiarity Th'are known, | C 
Yet ſhrink at frowns, but when you {mile they fawn. 
Thiare theſe have wrong 'd you and abus'd your Ears, 
Poſſeſt your Mind with talſe miſ-grounded fears. 

King. Mis-grounded fears! why is there any Truth 
In Womens Vowes, or Dilobedient Youth ! 
I ſooner would believe this World were Heav'n ; 
Where! have nought but Toyles and Torment met, 
And never comfort yet to man was given : 
But thou ſhalt ſee how my revenge le treat. 


The SCENE arawes and diſcovers the Queen (aloxe) 
in mourning on her Couch with a Lamp by her. 


Look where ſhe fits as quiet and ſerene, [/ronically. 
As if the never had a Thought of ſin. | 
In mourning her wrong d Innocence to thow ; 
Sh'has ſworn't ſo oft that the believes it true. 
O rewhelm-d with ſorrow ſhe'l in darkneſs dwell, 
So we have heard of Witches 1n a Cell, c 
Treating with Fiends and making Leagues with Hell. 
[0. riſes, and comes towards him. 
Queer, My Lord ! Prince Car/os ? may it be believ d! 
Are my eyes bleft ? and amI not deceiv'd? 
Xing. My Queen! My LoveIm here——[ Embraces her. 
Queen. My Lord ! the King ! | 
This is furprizing Kindneſs, which you bring ! 
Can you believe. me Innocent at laſt ? 
Methinks my griefs are half already paſt ! | 
King. O Tongue in nothing practts'd, but deceit ;_ 
Too well ſhe knew him not to find the cheart : 
Yes vile Inceſtuous Woman / it is 1 | 
The King ! Look on me well, deſpair and die. | 
Queen, Why had you not pronounc'd my doom betore, 
Since to affliction you could add no more: : 
| Methinks Death is leſs welcome when I find, 
| You could but Counterfeit a look that's kind. 
King. No, now th'art fit for Dearth, had 1 believ'd_ 
Thou could'ſt haye been more wicked, thou had it _—_ 5 
iv 
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Liv'd and gone on in luſt and riot ſtill, - ſ 
But I percetv'd thee early ripe for Hell : 
And that of the reward thou might not mils, 
This night tWaſt drank thy bane; tart paiſon'd : Yes 
Thou art | Ws SET Ve Alles: 
Qreen, —— Then welcome-everlaſting blils. ' 
Bur c're I die, let me here-make a Vow. 
By Heav*n. and all T hope for there Tm true. 
i”z. Vows you had alwaies ready when you ſpoke, 
How many of *em have you made and broke ? 
Yet there's a pow T that does your falſhood hear, 
A Tuſt one too, and.lets thee livg to ſwear, 
How comes it that above ſuch mercy dwels, 
To permit Sin, and make us Infidels ? . 
ueen, You have been ever lo to all that's good, 
My Innocence had elſe been underſtood. 
At firſt your love was nothing but your pride, 
WhenlI arriv'd to be the Prince's Bride, 
You then a Kind Indulgent Father were : 
But finding me Unfortunately fair, 
Thought/me a prize'too rich to be poſleſt 
By him, ant{ forc't your felt znto my breaſt ; 
Where you maintain'd an Unreſiſted pow'r + .! 
Not your own Daughter could have lov'd you more: 
Till Conſcious of your Age my faith was blarnid, ! 
And Ia lewd Adulterels proclaim'd , | | 
Accus'd of fouleſt Inceſt with your Son : 
What more could my worſt Enemy have done ? 
Xing. Nothing I hope, I would not have it faid, 
That in my Vengeance any fault made. 
Love me 1 oh low pretence / too feebly buult : 
But 'tis the Conſtant fault of dying guilt,  L- ie 
Ev*n to the laſt to-cry tt'are Innocent , 
When their deſpair'so great, they can't repent. 
Queen: Thus having Urg'd your Malice to the head, 
You ſpightfully are Come to rail me dead. 
Had I been man and had an 1mpious Wite, 
With, ſpeedy fury I'd haveſnatchid her lite : 
bo WU" VL ; j 4 WIETES fg f2- . 
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Torn 
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Torn broad paſſage open to her heart, + .. ++ 

And there have rankkck's each pollurcd Dart... = ' 
Triumph'd and laugh'd Chave ſeen the LiSuing flood, i 
And Wantonly have bath'd my hands in blood, © by 


That had outdone the low revenge You bring, . : \* ./ 


Much fitter for a Woman then a, King... ©, . 1... 7 » 
King. I'm glad I know what death you'd with to have, * 

You would go down 1n filence to your grave: © 

Remove from future fame, as preſent times, ; 

And bury with you if you could your Crimes, - 

No, I will have my Juſtice undex __ ir = 

Proclaim thy falſhood, and thy luſt aloud,  _ x 
Queen. About it then, the noble work begin, : + .,.. 

Be proud and boaſt how cruel you have been.. .. __... 

Oh how a Monarch's glory twill advance?:,' 5.8 

Do, quickly let it reach the ears of France;  '  * 

I've there a Royal Brother that is Young, 

Who'l certainly revenge hjs Siſters Wrong : 

Into thy Spain a mighty Army bring, 

Tumble thee from * Throne, a wretched thing, 

And make it quite forgot thou e re wert King. .; 


= 


King. 1ne're had pleaſure with herrill this Night : 
The Viper finds ſhe's cruſh't, and fain would bite. ,, + 
Oh were he here and durſt maintain that word, - 
I'd like an Eagle ſeize the Callow Bird, : 
And gripe him till the daſtard Craven Cry'd; \ ; 
Then throw him panting by his Siſters fide.;, . 

Qs. Alas! I faint and ſink,my Lord your hand, [79 DF. 
My tpirits fail, and I want ſtrength to ſtand, — 

D.F. © Jealouſie. "4a 
A Curſe which none but he that bears it 5 Zeads her to 

_ (knows; 3, Chatr.. - 
So rich a Treaſure who would live to looſe. 6 

King. The poiſon works,heav'a grant there were enough: 
She is {o foul, ſhe may be poiſon proof. | 
Now, my falſe fair one——— 

Qz. Tyrant hence be gone, . 
This hour's my lat, and let it be my own. 
Away, away, I would not leave the hight, 
With ſuch a hated Object in ce Da 
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King. No, I will tay and evinthy prayr's prevent, 
I would not give thee leifure to repent = 
But let thy ſins all in one Throng Combine 
To plague thy Soul, as thou haſt Tortur'd mine, © 
8s, Glut then your Eyes, your Tyrant Fury feed, .** © 
_ AndTriumph ; but remember whenTm dead, ' © 
Hereafter on your dying pillows, you | 
May feel thoſe Tortures, which you give me now, 
Go on, your worſt teproachesI can bear, 
And with *em all, you ſhall not force a Tear. © 
Xing. Thus 4uſtris my loſt freedom I obtain, 
And once more ſhall appear my ſelf again. 
Love held me faſt whilit like a fooliſh Boy 
I of the thing was fond becauſe 'twas gay, c 
But now I've thrown the gaudy Toy away. 
 Eboli within. 

£6. Help, Murder, help. _—— 

King, —See Auftria whence that Cry, | 
Call up our Guards, there may be danger nigh. | 

| [Prter Guard. 
Enter Eboli in hey night-drefs wounded and bleeding, 
$ . | Rui-Gome?z, parſuing her. | 
#b. Oh Guard me from thar Cruel Murderer ! 
But 'tis in vain, the ſteel has gone too far: 
Turn Wretched King, I've ſomething to unfold, 
Nor can I die till the fad Secret's Told. | 
.. King. The Woman's mad! to ſome Apartment by 
*Remove her, where ſhe may grow tame and dye, 
Fate came abroad to night reſolv'd to range; 
I Lovea kind Companion in revenge. [hugpsR, Go. 
 #bol. If 1n your heart truth any favour wins ; 
If e're you would repent of ſecret ſins, 
Here me a word. | 
»A7#ns,-— What would { thou ſay? 'be brief. 

Ebol. Do what you can to fave that prerious life: 
Try every art that may her death prevent , | 
You are abus'd, and ſhe is innocent. 

When I perceiv'd my hopes of you were vain, 
Led by my luſt I practis'd all my Charms, - 
To gain the Prince Dos: Carlos to my Arms : 


But 
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But there too croſs t, I did the purpoſe change, 
And pride made him my Engine for Revenge: [79 R.Go. 
Taught him to raiſe your growing Jealouſfie, | 
Then my wild paſſion at this Princedid fly, S$ 769 D.F. 
And that was done for which Inow muſt die. 

King, Ha Gomez, ſpeak and Quickly, is it ſo? 

R. Go. I m ſorry you ſhould doubt it t be or no: 
She by whole luft my honour was betray'd, 
Cannot want malice now to take my head, 
And therefore does this penitence pretend. 

£b. Oh uſtria take away that Ugly Fiend, 
He ſmiles and mocks me, waiting for my Soul : 
See how his glaring fiery Eye-balls rowl. #» 

R. Go. Thus is her fancy tortur'd by her guilt; 
But ſince you 1 have my blood, let it be ſpilt. 

King. No more = _ 
Speak on I charge thee by the reft [Zo Eb. 
Thou hope'ſt the truth, and as thou ſhalt be bleſt. þ 

Eb. As what Ive ſaid is fo: 

There may I find , where I muſt anſwer all, 
What moſt I need, heav'ns mercy on my Soul. [Dyes. 

King. Heav'n ! ſhe was ſenſible that-the ſhould dye, | 


And durſt not in the minute tell a lye. _.. 
D.F. Hisguilt's too ye ſee his wild ſtaring Eye. 

By unconcern he would ſhow innocence, 

But Harden'd Guilt ne te wanted the pretence 

Of great ſubmiſſion when't had no defence. 

Thus whilſt of life you ſhew this little Care, 

You feem not guiltleſs, but betray deſpair. 
King. His life ! what ſatisfaction can that give? 

But oh in doubt I muſt for ever live, 

And looſe my peace—YetlT the truth will find,; 

Tl rack him for't ; go in this minute bind 

Him to the wheel 
R. Go. *How have I this deſerv'd, - 

Who only your Commands obey'd and ferv'd ? 

What would you have me do ? | 
Aing.—T'd have thee tell 

The truth ; do Gomez, all ſhall then be well. 

| | 8 2 R, Go, 
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R. Go. Alas !: like you Sir, ina Cloud I'm loſt, 
And can but tell you what I'think at moſt; - 
You ſet meas a Spy upon the Prince, we 6 
And I ſtill brought the beſt IG = 
I could, til-finding him too much aware 
Of me, I nearer meaſures took by her : 
Which if I after a-falſe Copy drew.,. 
*Tis I have been Unfortunate as you. | 
£Xizme. And this is all thou haſt for life to ſhew ?: 
R. Go. Dear Sir your pardon, it is all I know. 
Ang. Then Villain Tam damad as well as thou. 
Heav'n where is now thy ſleeping providence, 
That took ſo little eare of Innocence ? 
Oh Zuftria, had Ito thy truth inclind : - 
Had I been half ſo good as thou wer't kind. 
But I'm too tame, ſecure that Traytor, Oh Guards ſei. 
Earth-.open to thy Center, let me Go 3 zes him: 
And there for ever hide my Impious head. 
Thou faireſt pureſt Creature Heav*n e're made;: 
Thy Injur'd truth too late Fve underſtood : 
Yet lwe and be Immortal as Th'art good. 
Queen. Can you to think me Innocent incline 
On her bare word,. and would not Credit mine : 
The potſorrs very buſie at my heart, | 
Methinks I ſee Death-ſhake his Threat'ning dart : - 
Why are you kind and make it hard todie? | 
Perſiſt, Continue onthe Injury. 

Call me ftill vile, inceſtuous, all that's foul. 
Xing. Oh pity,pity my deſpairing Soul ; 
Sink it not quite. Raiſe my Phyſitians ſtrait ; 

Haſten 'em quickly e're it be too late. 
Propoſe rewargs may ſet their skill at ſtrife, 
Pi give my Crown to him that ſaves her life. 
Curſt Dog ! 
D. F. Vile proſtitute ! 8 
Xing. ——Revengeful Fiend / 
Bur Iv'e forgotten half, to Carlos ſend' 
Prevent what his deſpair may make him do: | 


[70 Gomes: . 


&nter 
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Znter Henrietta. 


Herr. Oh Horror, Horror, everlaſting Woe: . 
The Prince, the Prince ! 
King. Hah! ſpeak. 
Hen. —— He dyes, he dyes, 
Within-upon his Couch he bleeding lyes : : 
Juſt taken from a Bath, his Veins all Cut, 
From which the ſpringing blood flowes ſwiftly out. 
"He threatens death on all that ſhall oppoſe e 


His fate, to fave that life which he will looſe. 

King. Dear Auſtria haſten, all thy int'reſt uſe. 
Tell him it is to Friendſhip an Offence, | 
And let him know his Father's penitence : 


Beg him to live.- 
R.Go. Since yo've decreed my death,know 'twill be hard, 


The Bath by me was poiſon'd when prepar'd. . 

I Ow'd him that for his late pride and ſcorn : . 
King. There never was 1o curs ta Villain born. 

But by revenge ſuch pains he ſhall go through, 

As ey'n Religious Cruelty ne're knew. 

Rack him! Fl broyl him, burn him by degrees, : 


Freſh Torments for him ev*'ry hour deviſe, 
Till he Curſe hexv'n, and then the Caitiff dies. 
veen. My faithful Henrietta art thou come. 

To wait th unhappy Miſtreſs to her Tomb ? 
I brought thee hither from thy Parents young, 
And now muſt leave thee, to heav n knowes what wrong... 
But Heav'n to its protection will receive: 
Such goodneſs, let it then thy Queen forgive. 

Hea, How muchT lov'd you, Madam, none can tell, - 
For *tis Unſpeakable, I lov'd ſo well. 
A proof of it the World ſhall quickly find : 
For when You dye, Tl ſcorn to ſtay behind. 


Enter D. Carlos ſupported between two, and 
bleeding. 


D. Fohn. See Sir, your SON. 
King. My Son ! but oh how dare 


I ule that name when this ſad Obje&'s near. p 
Sec 
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See Injur'd Prince who tis thy pardon Craves , 

No more thy Father, but the worit of ſlaves : 

Behold the tears that fromthele fountains flow. 
D. Carl. Icome to take my farewel, e*reI go 

To that bright dwelling, where there 1s norvom 

For Blood, and where the Cruel never Come. 
King. I know there js not , therefore muſt deſpair : 

Oh heav'n his Cruelty I cannot bear. , E 

Doſt thou not hear thy wretched Father ſue ? 
D. Car. My Father, ſpeak the word once more, is't you '6 

And may I think the dear Converſion true? 

Oh that I could! 
King. By heav'n thou muſt——it is. 

Let me Embrace and kiſs thy Trembling knees. 

Why wilt thou dye? no, hve y'- Carlos 11ve, 

And all the wrongs that I have done, forgive. 
D. Cay. Life was my Curſe, and giv'n me ſure in ſpight : 

Oh had I periſht when I firft ſaw light, : 

I never then theſe miſeries had brought 

On you, nor by you had been Guilty thought. 

Prop me: apacel feel my life decays 

The little rime on Earth I have to ſtay, | 

Grant I without Offence may here beſtow : {ome to 


You cannot certainly be Jealous now. the Queen. 
King. Break, break my heart Zeads D. Carlos 


to the Chair, 
D. Car. Y'ave thus more kindneſs ſhown, 
Chen if y'ad Crown'd and plac't me on your Throne. 
Methinks ſo highly happy I appear, | 
That I could pity you, to ſee You there: 
Take me away again, You are too good. 5 
Queen. Carlos is't you? Ohftop that Royal flood , 
Live, and poſſeſs your Father's Throne, when I 
In dark 3nd gloomy Shades forgotten lie. - ; 
D. Car. Crowns are beneath me, I have higher pride 
Thus on you fixt, and dying by your fide, 
How much a Life and Empire I difdain, 
No, we'l together mount, where both ſhall raign 
Above all Wrongs, and never more Complain. . 
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Queen, Oh matchleis Yourh! oh Conſtancy Divine! 
Surethere was never Love that Equall'd thine ; 
Nor any fo Unfortunate as mine. 
Henceforth forſaken Virgins ſhall in Songs, 
' When they would eaſe their own, repeat thy wrongs : 
And in remembrance of thee, for thy fake, | 
Atolemn Annual Proceſſion make : 
In. Chaſt devotion as fair Pilgrims Come, 
With Hyacinths,and Lillies, deck thy Tomb. 
But one thing more, and then Vain World adieu ? 
It is to reconcile my Lord, and You. 
D. Carl. Was done no wrong to me, I am poſſeſt 
Of all, beyond my expectation bleſt, 
But yet methinks there's ſomething in my heart, 
Tells me | muſt not too Unkindly part : 
Father draw nearer, raiſe me with your hand, 
Before | dye, what is't you would Command ? 
King. The Grant thoul t find too difficult a Task , 
I want forgiveneſs if I durſt but ask. 
How Curst ! and yet how might I have been bleſt 7 
D. Carl. Ohall my wrongs and my misfortunes paſt, 
As they ne're were let cre" Area ſhun, 
And quite forget e'm all as I ha” done. 
Alas ! *tis fate has been too blame, not You, 
Who only Honours dictates did purſue. 
I was 4 wicked Son, Indeed I was, + 
Rebel to Yours as well as Duties Laws. 
By head-ſtrong will roo proud to be confin'd ; 
Scora'd your Commands, and at Your Joyes repin d, 
When to my love your Royal Claim was layd, * 
T ſhould have born my Inj'ries and obeyd ; 
But I was hot, and would my right maintain, - C 


Which you forgave , yetTrebell'd again, 

And nought but death can now waſh off the ſtain. 
King. Why wert thou made ſoexcellently good 3 

And why was it no ſooner Underſtood ? 

But I was Curs't, and blindly led aftray ;' 

Oh for thy Father, for thy Father pray. © '+ 

Thou may'ſt ask that which I'm: toovile todares 

And leave menot tormented by deſpair. 


D. Carl. 
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D. Carl, Thus then with'the remainsof 
(life we: nee, |! D. Carl. 4nd the 
May you beever free from all that's 1ll. >> ween fink out 
Queen, And everlaſting Peace upon you the Chairs, 
. ,_ (dwell. "pd kneel, 
King. No more; this Virtue's too divinely bright, 
My Darken'd Soul too Converlant with Night, /. +1... Y; 
- Grows blind, and Overcome with too much light. 
Here raiſe e'm up: - Gently ye flaves, down, down; : 
Ye Glorious Toyles a Sgeptep and a Crown > "III SEC 23 0 
For ever be forgotten, in;yourſtead +; oe 4: 
Only Eternal darkneſs-wrap my head. I 

Os, Whereare you? oh Farewel,I muſt be-gone: | 

King. Bleit happy Soul, take not thy flight to {00N:; | 
Stay till I dye, then bear mine with thee too, 

And Guard it up, which elſe:muſt fink below. 
0-. Fromall my Injuxies andall my fears ; 
From Jealonſie Love's bane, the worſt of Cares, 
Thus I remove to find that ſtranger reſt, 
Carlos thy hand receive me on thy breaſt, 
Within this minute how ſhall we be bleſt. O $89. 

D. Car. Oh far above _ TEETES.- ='6 
What ever wiſhes fram'd, or hopes deſign'd; d., | 
Thus where we go we hall the Angels tind,. 

For ever pratnng,s ,and for ever kind. 

Q-. Make haſt, in the firſt, Sphear F1 for you tay ; Oo | 
Thence wel riſe both to Everlaſting ANY. i 
Farewel [Dyes; 

D. Car. I follow you, now Cloſe my cy eyes, 44 Leans ap her 
Thus all ofre bliſs the Happy Car/os dyes. boſome. 

King. Th'are gone,th'are gone, where I muſt n'cre aſpire, 
Run, al out, and ſet the World, on! fire. ' 

Alaruns- BR let looſe all:the winds ; 

:t freethoſe-ſpirits whom ſtrong Magick binds. 
Let the Earth open all her Sulph'rous Veins, 
The Fiends ſtart from their Hell. and ſhake __ c_ 
Till all things from. heirHlarmony decline, 
And the Confuſion be as greatas mine. _ 
Here Il lye down, and nevermoreariſe, ' - ri 
Howl out my life, and rend the Ayr with Cryes. D:Job 

, John. 
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D. Fohx. Hold Sir! afford your lab'ring heart ſome eaſe. 
King. Oh name it not? there's no ſuch thing as Peace. 
From theſe warm Lips, yet one ſoft kits I'le take : | 
How my heart beats! why won't the Rebel break ? 
My Love, my Carlos, I'm thy Father, ſpeak. 
Oh he regards not now my mileries / 
But deaf to my Complaint, asI have been to his. 
Oh now Ithink on't better, all is well, 
Here's one that's juſt deſcending into Hell ; 
How comes it that he's not already gone ? 
The Sluggard's Lazy, but Tle ſpur 7.4 an. 
Hey ! how he flyes. | . [StabsR. Gomez; 
R. Gom. 'Twas aym'd well at my heart þ 5; 
That I had ffrength enough but to retort : c 
Dull Life ſo tamely muft I from thee part ! 
Curles and plagues ; Revenge where art thou now ? 
Meet, meet me at thy own dark houle below. [ Dyes; 
_ He's gone, and now there's not ſo vile a thing 
S 
D. Fohn. Remember Sir, You are a King. 
King. A King ! it is too little, T'le be more 
I tell thee : Vero was an Emperour , -- 
He kilF'd his Mother , but I've that out-done, 
Murder'd a Loyal Wife, and Guiltleſs Son. 
Yet 24ſtria, why ſhould I grow mad for that ? 
Is it my fault I was unfortunate ? 
D. John. Collect your Spirits Sir, and calm your Mind - 
King.Look too't! ſtrange things I tell thee are delign'd, 
Thou -Z4ſtria ſhalt grow old, and in thy age 
Doat, Doat, my Heroe! oh a long gray Beard, 
With Eyes diſtiling Rheum, and hollow Cheeks, 
Will be ſuch charms thou can'ſt not want ſuccels : 
| But above all beware of Jealouſfie. 
It was the dreadful Curſe that ruin'd me. 
D. Fohz. Dread Sir, no more. 
Kino. Oh Heart ! Oh Heaven ! but ſtay, 
Nam'd I not heaven? Idid, and at the word 
(Merhought I faw'r) the Azure fabrick fur'd. 


K » 


66 Don Carlos Prince of Spain; 
Oh for my Queen and Son the Saints prepare! J 
But Le purſue and Overtake e'm there. 
Whirle, ſtop the Sun, arreft his Chariotecr ; 
I'e ride in that away, pull, pull him down : | 
Oh how Ple hurl the Wild-fire as I run. 


Now, now I mount——— [Runs off raving 
D. John. Look to the King. 

See of this fair one too ſtrict care be had. _ Pointing ta 

Deſpair ! how vaſt a Triumph haſt thou made? 2 


Henrietta 
No more in Loves Enervate charms Te ly, | 
Shaking off ſoftaeſs, tothe Camp Te fly , 
Where Thirſt of Fame the Active Hero warms, 
And what I've loſt in Peace, regain in Arms. | 


FINLS, 
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THE 


. EPILOGU E. 


114.) 


| Spoken by a Girle. 


JOw what d'ye think my Meſſage hither means ? 
Zonder's the Poet ſick behind the Scenes: 

He told me there was pity in my face, 

nd therefore ſent me here to make his peace: 

Zet me for once perſwade ye to be kind ; 

For he has promis'd me to ſtand my Friend. 

And if this time 7 can your kindneſs move, 


He'l write for me, he ſwears by all above, 

then T7 am bigg enough to be in love, 

Now won't you be good natur d, ye fine men? 

Tndeed Ple grow as faſt as ere T can, 

And try if to his promiſe he'l be true: 
Think ont when that time comes ; you do not know, 
But 7 may grow in love with ſome of you: 

the Or at the worſt ['mcertain 7 ſhall ſee 

Ice Amongſt you thoſe who't ſwear they're ſo with me. 

- But now, if by my Suit you | not be won, 


Zou know what your unkindneſs oft has done ; 


Ple en forſake the Play-ttouſe, and turn Nun. : 
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